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THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 

JJVT^Olff/CT/OJ^. 

OilJ 

reverence to GANESllAt 

* The sky ia clouded; and tbe wood nescmblea 

The sky, thiek-atohed with black Tamila boughs; 
0 Itadlia, Eadha I take this Soul, that trembles 
la life's deep midnight, to Thy golden house." 

So Nniida spoke, — 'Bnd, led by Radha’a spirit. 

The feet of Krishna found the toad aright; 
Wliorefow, in blisa which all high hearts inherit. 
Together taste they Love's divine delifrht. 

JUteho wrote thew things/or Uux, 

0/ tliC Son of Wiuisoodci, 
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THE mniAN SONG OF SONGX 




Wiis thi po€l Ja^adcm / 

Sim Saraswati javc mr 
Fancies /air his vimd Iq 
Z i^i piilurts patacc-^watls al^rnff * 
Ec^r ku not€& &/ 

ZaksJimi^s mystic dancers pww . 

7 ^ thy sjnrU seeks to brood 
Oit Sari fflariotts, Sari good ; 

// U feeds on soiemn numbers, 

J)im as dreams and soft as slumbers^ 
Lend thine ear to Jayadso, 

Lord of all the sjpdls that save* 
VniapatidJuiras strain 
Gloiifs like roses after ram ; 

Sltarans stream-like son^ is ymnd. 
If its tide ye ujidersland j 
Bard hci^ieaih th^ sun 

Is Tiot fauTid than Govardku^tr* 
Zhoyi holds the listener still 
jy^itk his s/dohes of sabiU skill / 

But for sweet leords suited u^ 
Jayadeva doth excel* 



THE INDIAl^ SONG OP SONGS. 
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(Wluxiis to ih4 JUitM Maiata tJt€ Mod^ 
Eptaxa.) 

UYIAN TO YlSEXtJ. 

0 thou that hdd'at the bleseAd Vedu dry 

When all things elae beneatli tho floods hurled; 

Strong Fisb-Godl Arlc of MeuI Jail Harh/isi/ 

Hailp Keshav^ Laill thou Master of the world! 

Tke round World rested on tby apadouB nape; 

Upon tiiy neck, like a mere mole^ it stood i 

0 thou tliat toolv et for ua tho Tortoise-ahape, 

Hail, Keshav, bul 3 Ruler of wave anti wood! 

The world upon thy curving tusk ante sute^ 
like the Moon's dark disc in her cresoent patej 

0 thou who didst for us asauoie the Botir^ 

Immortal Conquerors hail, Keshav\ hail! 

■\Vlien thou thj Giant-Foo didst aebe and rendj 
Fierce^ fearful, long, and sharp were fang and nail; 

Thou who the lion and the Man didst blend. 

Lord of the Universe ! hail, Xarsingh, hail I 
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THE INDIAN SONG OP SONCS. 


AV^onderfiil Dwarf! — -who with a threefold stride 
Cheated King Bali—where thy footsteps fall 
Afen^s sins, O Watnuna! are set aside: 

0 KeshaVj hail 1 then Help and Hope of aU! 

The sins of this sad earth thou didst ossoil, 

The anguish of its creatures thoii didst heal; 
Freed are wo from all terrors by thy toil: 

Haih Purehuram, hail t Lord of the biting steel 1 

To thee the fell Ten-Headed 3'ielded life. 

Thou in dread battle laid^st the inonater low! 
Ah, Kama I dear to Gods md men that strife; 

We praise thee. Master of the mntehless bow! 

With clouds for garments glorious thou dost fare, 
Teiling thy dazzling majesty and might, 

As when Yniunna saw thee with the share^ 

A peasant—yet the King of Day and Night, 

Merciful-hearted E when thou earnest as Boodli_ 

Albeit *twas writlen in the Scriptures so— 

Tlion bad’^t onr altaxs be no more imbrued 

With blood of victims: Keshavl bending low__ 


the INDIAN WNG OF SONGS. 

We pmi£8 Wielder of the sweeping awotdi 
BnUiant aa cm-ifiog comgtg in tta gloom, 

Whose edge ihall enxlto the jEerco barberiau liof; 
Hail to thee> Kesliav 1 hath and lieatp and come^ 


And fill tliia song of Jayadev with thee, 

And make it wise to teaoh^ strong to mdeem^ 

And aweot to living souk Thou Mystery I 
* Thou Light of life! Thou Dawn beyond the dream f 

Fishl that didst outawim the flood; 

Tortoise E whereon earth hath stood; 

Boar 1 w'ho with thy tush held'st high 
The woridp that mortals might not die; 

Lion t who hast giants tom; 

Dwarf 1 who Istigh^^dst a king to soorn ; 

Sole Subduer of the Dreaded 1 
Slayer of the many-headed I 
Mighty Ploughman! Teacher tender [ 

Cf thiue owa the suto Defender 1 
L'nder all tliy ten disguisos 
Endless praise to thee arises. 
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THE INDIAN OF SONGS. 


( /dimffs uUihe Mmk GuhjjaiiI aTid the Mode 
B'jHSiBA.) 

Eiidle$3 pt^ise arisea, 

0 thou God that Heat 
Bapt, on Kumla's breast, 

Happiest^ hoUeat, highest I 
Planets are thy Jewels, 

Stars tby forehead-gems, 

Set like sapphires gleaming 
In kinglieat anadems; 

Even the great gold Son-God^ 

Blazing through the sky. 

Serves thee but for crest-stone^ 

Jaiyjail Harh^£/ 

As that Lord of day 
After night brings morrow. 

Thou dost charm away 
Life’s long dream of sorrow* 

As on Mansa's water 
Brood the swans at rest. 

So thy laws eit stately 
On a holy breast 


THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS, 
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Oj Drinker of the poieon I 
Ab, high Delight of earth I 
What light is fca the lotus-buds, 

MThat Binging is to mirth, 

Art thou—art thou that alayedst 
Madhon and Narak grim * 

That rideat on the King of Biitla, 
hlakiug aU glories dim^ 

With eyes like open lotus-floiverflf 
Bright in the morning min. 

Freeing by one swift piteous glance 
The spirit from Lifers pain: 

Of all the three Worlds Treasure 1 

Of Bin the Putter-hy E 

O^er the Ten-Headed Victor! 

Jilt Hari I Hari I jht 1 
Thou Shaker of the Mouutam I 
Thou Shadow of the Storm I 
Thou Gtoud that unto Lakshmi's face 
Comes welcome, white, and warm! 

O thou,—who to groat Lakshmi 
Art like the silvery beam 
IMiich moon-sick chakors feed upon 


g THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS.- 

By Jiunna^s silent stream,— 

To theo this lijrnin ascendeth, 

That Jayadev doth sing. 

Of worship, love, and mystery, 

High Lord and heavenly King I 
And tmto whoso hcais il 
Do thoa a blessing bring^— 

Whose neck is gilt with yellow dnst 
From lilies that did cling 
Beneath the breasts of Lakshmi, 

A girdle soft and sweety 
When in divine embracing 
The lips of Gods did meet i 
And the beating heart abovo 
Of thee—Dread Lord of Beaven! 
She left that stamp oE love— 

By auch deep sign be given 
Trays Jayadev, the glory 
And the secret and tltc spells 
Which close-hid in this story 
Unto wise enra he tells. 


EKts or ir^TEonucTton. 
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SAUGA THE FIRST. 

S A M 0 D A D A M 0 D A R O. 

THK fiPOBTS OF KRISHNA 

KeautifuIi Eadliaj jasmine^bosoiaed Itudha, 

All in the Spring-time waited by the wood 
For Kriebna fair, Krishna the alHorgctful,’ — 
Krishna with earthly love’s false fire consuming— 
And some one of her maidons sang this song;— 

( Wh&ljdhm is ts iU Miisic Vasasta and the Mode 
Yati.) 

1 know where Krishna tarries in these early days of 
Spring, 

When every wind from warm Malay brings fragrance 
oil its wing; 


lo 7//J; INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 

Brings fragrance stolen far a^vay from tbickeU of the 
clove, 

In janglce wbcie the beea hum and the Koll flutes her 
lovej 

He dances with the dancers, of a merTV momee onep 

All in the budding Spritig-tiine, for 'tia sad to be alona 

I know how Krishna passes these hours of blno and gold. 

When parted lovers sigh to meet and greet and closely 
hold 

Hand fast in hand; and every branch upon the Yakub 
tree 

Droops downward with a hundred blooms, in every 
bloom a bee; 

He is dancing with the doncets to a kiighter-moving 
tone, 

In the soft awakening Spring-time, w hen 'tia hard to 
live alone. 


Where Kroona-flowors, that open at a lover^s lightest 
tread, 

Breaks and, for shame at what they hear, from white 
blush modest rod; 


THE IHDIAli SONG OF SONGS. ll 

And all the spears oa all the boughs of all the Ketuk- 
glades 

Seem ready darts to pierce the hearts of wandering 
youths 

Tis there thy Krisbufi dances till the merry drum h 
done, 

All in the sunny Spring-time, when who can live alone 1 

Where the breaking forth of blossom on the yellow 
Keshra-sprays 

Dazsies like Kama's sceptre, whom all the world obeys; 

And Patftl-buds fill drowsy bees from pink delicions 
bowb, 

As Kama’s nectared goblet steeps in languor human 
souls; 

There he dances with the dancers, and of Eadha thinketh 
none, 

All in the warm new Spring-tide^ when none will live 
alone. 

WTiere the breath of waving MMhvi pours ineeuse 
through the grove. 

And silken Mograa lull the sense with essences of 
love,— 



fa THE INDIAH SOHG OF SONGS. 

The sSken-aoft paleMogra. wlioae perfuwo fiae nad faint 

Can melt the coldness of a maid, the sternness of a 
emint— 

There dances irith those dancers thiae other self, thine 
OWD. 

All in tte kijguorous Spriog-time, when none will liva 
alon^, 

Where—as if warm Ups tauched sealed eyes aud waked 
them—all tlia bloom 

Opens upon the mangoes to feel the sunshine come ; 

And Atirnnktas wind their arms of softest green about, 

Clasping tlie stems, while cafm and clear great Jumna 
Spreadeth out; 

There dances and there laughs thy Love, with damsels 
many an me. 

In the rosy days of Spring-time, for ha will not Uve 
alone, 

Mark this sony ofJajjadav ! 
as pt&rl 

Larketh fn its lines a twmrfw 

Which the wise al&ne v/iUponder: 


THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 


Th(yu^h it mmtth of tht €artK 
« ih€ mttsic'a iiVtt ; 
Tdliitg dctrldy of ddiykU 
In, tkc v)ood, of wasted niyhU^ 

Of vniic^ dfiys, and lorOj 

And fatstpltasun^ of the grove, 
ATtd rash passions of the prinu^ 
And those daTtces of Spring-time / 
Tims, 'tnhich seems so suhilc^swectM 
Time^ vMch pipes to dantingfeet^ 
Ah ! so softly—ah / so smedy^ 
Thod among these wood-maids fcatly 
IC^rishno cannot dioose lut dance^ 
LcUhig pass lifds greatm^ chaTioe. 

Yet the vdnd^ that aigh so 
As they fitir the rxee, 

Wake a sigh from Krislma 
Wistfuller iban those ; 

All their faint breaths swingitig 
The creepers to and fro 
Pass like rustling arrows 
Shot from KaTna's how: 
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THE INDIAN SONQ OF SONGS. 


Thus the doacers 

What those srephyrs bring 
Strikes to Krishna's spirit 
Like a darted atrng. 

And all as ii—far wandered— 

The traveller should hear 
The bird of home^ the Koil^ 

With nest-uotes rich and cleat ■ 

And there should come one nioiuenb 
A blessM fleeting dreaitL 
Of the hecs auiong the uiangoea 
Beside his native stream; 

So flash those sudden jearniiig% 

That ;3eiise of a dearer thing, 

The love and lack of Eedha 
Upon his soul in Spring. 

Then sbe^ the maid of Eadha^ spake again; 

And pointing far away between the leaves 
Guided her lovely ilistress where to loot, 

And note how Krishna wantoned in the wood 
Now with this one, now that ; his heart, iier pri^e. 


THE h\^DIAN SONG OF SONGS. 


I? 

Panting with passions, and Ms eyes 

Beaming with too much love for those fair prla— 
Fair, but not so as Badha; and she sang: 

(^ IVhai/oU&m is to tk€ BAMAGial and the Miids 
YAtL) 

See, Lady I how thy Krishnci passes these idle lioura 
Decked forth in fold of woven gold, and crowned with 
forest-tlowera j 

And ecented with the saadal^ and gay with gems of 
price— 

liubies to mate kis laughing lips, and diamonds like his 
eyes;— 

In the company of damsels,* who dance and eing and 

lies Krishna, laughing, toying, dreaming his Spriiig a way* 

One, with star-blossoined champ^k w^reathed, wooes 
him to rest his head 

On the dark pillow of her breast so tenderly outspread; 

* [t wUl ha oboerfcd Uut tbe kite tbe Svv 

Hnsch LaBBCD BajB, Han^eMtnn id pudiiM idU nif aliud 
flwim rt$ 




jt THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 

And o^er Ms brow with roses blown she fans a Inigmotie 

hire, 

That falls oa the enchanted sense like min in thirsty air, 

While the company of damsels wave many an odoroas 
apraj\ 

And Krisliaa, laugliing, toying* sighs the soft Spring 
away, 

AnotheTj gazing in his face, aits wistfully apart, 

Searching it with those looks of loVo tltat leap from 
heart to lieart; 

\ 

Her eyes — afire with aby desire, veiled by their lashes 
black — 

Speak ao that Krishna eannot choose but scud tlic 
message hack. 

In the company of damsels w^hose bright eyes in a ring 
, Shine round Mm with soft meaniiige io the nieriy light 
of Spring- 

The third one of that daKKling baiid of dw ellors in the 
wood — 

Body and bosom panting witJj the pulse of youthful 
blood— 


THE INDIAH SONG OF SONGS. 

L^^ns over in his oar a li^litsome tliinj^ to 

spoak, 

And thou with leaf-soft lip impriRfa a kis$ below has 
cheek i 

A kiss that thrills, and Krishna turns at the silken touch 
To give it buck—ah, Radha \ forgetring thee too much. 


And one with arch siuile hecokns him away from 
Jumna's banks^ 

Wlicre the taJl bamboos bristle like spears in bottle- 
ranks. 

And plucks his cloth to make him come into the inango- 
shade, 

Where the fruit u ripe :iml golden, ond the milk and 

cakes are laid: 

Oh! golden-red the mangoes, mid gkd the feasts of 
Spring, 

And ffiir the flowers to lie upon, and sweet the deucera 
sing. 

Sweetest of all that Teniptress who dances fgr him now 
With subtle feet whioli part and meet in thg Bis- 
measure slow, 
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iS THE IHDIAN SOHG OF SOHGS. 

To tibe Cbiice of silver bangles and the beat of iBse-leaf 
hniids, 

And pipe and Inte and cymbal played by tlie woodland 
bands; 

So that wholly passion*Iaden—eye, ear, sense, soul o'er- 
conie— 

Krisiiiia is tlieirs in the forest; his heart foi^ets its huinoL 

Krishna, made for iuatenly ikingt^ 

'Mid those woodlarid fingers sings; 

JFith those dancers dances featiy, 

Crives bad soft embraces mveettg,- 
Umiles on that one, logs tcilh tltis, 

Gianee for glante and kiss for kiss; 

Meets the mtrrg dumtds fairly, 

J*iays tlie round of folly rately, 

Lairped m milk-xcami spriny-time KeeUhtr, 

He and those hrotusn girls together. 

And this shudoKcd earthly lore 
In the tvsdight of the grove, 

Hance and tong and vft caresses. 

Meeting looks and tangled 
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Jayadcit iJie hath writf, 

That ye miyki Mve gaiti of it^ 

Soffdy Us de(^ sense caneei^ng 
And Us lATi^r light believing^ 

How that Love — the mighty Master, 

Lard of alt the aiars that cltwler 
In the aAh^p simflesi and slowest. 

Lard of highest. Lord of loioest— 
Man^ests kijnsdf to mortals, 

Winning them totcards the yortais 
Of his secret Hcfuse^ the gates 
Of bright Paradise which waits 
The wise in tove. Ak, himan cnalures / 
Seen yiTur phantasies are teachers, 

Migldg Love makes sweet in seeming 
Even Krishna’s tco&dlaiid dreaming ; 
Migldy Love sways all alike 
From self to seljlissnesa Oh / idrike 
From your eyes the vcil^ and see 
What Love wiileih Him to le 
Who in error, in graoe^ 

Sittcih with that iotusfaee. 

And tlio&c eyes whose rays of heaven 
Unto phantom-eyes are givm; 
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THE INDIAN SONG OP SONGS^ 


JMdijiff/cmk of foolish wiir^A 
iriih ihssc Visions of ths 
L^aminff Im, and tovs impariijiff * 
iniih smsf of loss upsiari^iff :— 

For the clo^^d (hot veils the fountains 
l/ndemeaih the Sandal mouniainSf 
If0^0—as if the suTishine dT^no 
AU its ieinff to the blui ^— 

It iaJcesf iffht, and seeks to rise 
Iliffh into the purer skies^ 

Hi^h itUo the snow and 
On the shininff summits lost / 

Ah / and haw the F&it'e strain 

Smites the troi'dler mik pam,_ 

ft the ma7i^o blooms in spring. 
And ^Koohoo/' Kookoaf the^ 

Pain of pleasures not yet won^ 

Fain of puTTieys mi yd done. 

Pain of toitiny mthemt ffaming^ 

Pain^ 'mid gladness, of still paimny. 


THE IHDiAN SONG OF SONGS. 

Blit niaj' He guide ua ail to glory high 
^VLo laughed xi hen EadLa glided, hidden, by, 

And all among those damsels free aiid bold 
Touched Krishna with a soft mouth, Idttd and cold ; 
And like the others, leaning on his brmst, 

Unlike the others, left there Love’s unmt ; 

And like the others, joining in hie aong, 

Unlike the others, made him ailent long, 

(Jfa-e nods tiutt Snrja o/the GUa Gmnda entitUd 
Sam ODADAMODASn ,) 
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SJJ^GA T^£ SECOND. 

-#-- 

KLESIIAKESH A VO* 

THE PE]S"ITEXCE OF KETSKKA 

Thus lingered Krishna in tha deep^ green woodj 
And gave himseir, too prodigal, to those; 

Bat Eadba, lieart-sick at his faUing-off^ 

Seeing her heavenly beauty slighted ao^ 

Withdrew; and, io a bower of Pamdi$e— 

Where nectaroua blossoms wove a shrine of shode^ 
Haunted hj birds and bees of unknown skiea— 
She sate deep-sorrowfal, and sang this strain: 

(Whal fottmm Cs iJie Mime GunjjAal and the Mod^ 
Yati,) 

Ah, iny Beloved I taken wuth those glances. 

Ah, my Beloved! dancing those ragh dances, 



THE INDIAN SONG OE SONCS. 

Ahj Minatrel S plajdng wrongful Btraing so well; 
Ab^ Krishna 1 Krishna, with the hone^od lipl 
Ah, Wanderer into foolish foliowahip! 

Mj Dancer^ my Delight!—I love thee still. 


O Dancer 3 strip thy peacock-cro^m away, 

Hiso E thou whose forehead is the star of day. 

With beauty for iU silver hnlo set; 

Come i thou whose greatnos® gl^ms beneath its shroud 
l.ike Indri's rainbow ahinJug through the cloud— 
Come, for I love theOt iny Beloved I yet 


Must love thee—cannot choose but love thee ever, 
My best Beloved ]—on endeavour. 

To win tliy tender heart and earnest eye 
From Ups but sadly aweet, from restless bosoms. 
To mine, 0 Krishna with the month of blossoms \ 
To mine, thou soul of Kidshna I yet I sigh 


Half hopeless^ thinking of myself forsaken, 

And tliee, dear Loiterer, in the wood overtaken 
With passion for those bold and wanton ones. 


H THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 

Who kbit tliine arms a^ poison-planta gripe trees 
Witli twining cords—tLeir flowers the kraveries 
That flash in ttio green gloom, sparkling st 4 ir 3 ajid 
stones. 

My Prince [ nay Lotus-faced I my woe I my love! 
Whose broad brow, with the Ulka-spot above. 

Shames the bright moon at full with fleck of cloud; 
Thou to mistake so little for so much I 
Thou, Krishna, to be palm to palm with such I 
0 Soul made for my joya^ pure, perfect, proud! 

Ah, my Beloved I in tliy darkness dear j 
Ah, Dancer! with the jewels in thine ear, 

Swinging to music of a loveless love; 

0 my Beloved I in thy foil so high 
That angels, sages, spirits of the sky 
Linger about thee, watching in the grove: 

1 will be patient still, and draw thee ever. 

My one Beloved, sitting by the river 
Under the thick kadambas with that throng: 


ThE hWDIAN SONG OF SONG^- =5 

Will there not come an end to earthly madness 1 
Sliall I not, past the BonoWj have the gladnc^ ? 

Must not the love-Uglit shine for him ere long? 

ShtTU^ thou Light Siidiia givin, 

Shin^j thou spl^id dor of Juaven / 

Le £1 f£? Kridina^s /€€i^ 

Show to all Jt£ii7i9 secrets sweety 
0/ ihe mender and the love 
Jayadev hath torit ulotc. 

Be the quick Lilcrpreicr 
Unla teieest iom of Iter 
Who aluays eings to allt " J uatij 
He toveih st ill v'ho Umth kUe.'* 

For ($aijg on that high Lady in the shade) 

My soul for tendemeas, not hlame, made; 

Mine eyes look throogb hLs evil to his good; 

My heart eoina pleas for him i my fervent thought 
Prevents what he will say when these are naughty 
And that whioh I urn shall be understood. 

Then spake she to her maiden wistfLilly— 
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THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 


( Wh^ foUom is U) ikt J/kyip Malavagauda ajui 

Mods EltATALt.) 

Go to him,— win him hither,— whisper low 
How ha nnty find rae if he searches well; 

Say, if he will—joys pm his hope to know 
Await him hate ; go now to him. and toll 
Where Hadha is, and that henceforth she charms 
His spirit to her arms, 

^es, go I say, if he will, that ha may coma_ _ 

May come, my love, my longing, my desire j 
lifay come fcii]given. shriven, to me his home. 

And make his happy peace; nay, and aspire 
To uplift Rodha's veil, and learn at length 

What love is in its strength. 

I4!ad him; say softly I shall chide Ids blindness. 
And vex him with tny angers; yet add this. 

He shall not vainly sue for loving^kind&ess, 

Hor miss to sec me dose, nor lose the bliss 
That lives upon my lip, nor be denied 

The rose-throne at my side. 
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Say tliat 1—Radha—in my boiver Inngui&li 
All widowed, till tie find tie way to me; 

Say that mine eyea om dim, my breost all aagniah, 
Until with gentle raiimured ahamo I see 
His steps come near, hie anxiona pleading face 
Bend for tny pardoning grace, 

■While I—what, did he deem light loves so tender. 

To tariy for them when the vow was made 
To yield him up my bosom's maiden splcndotir. 
And fold him in my fragrance, and nnhraid 
My shining hair for him, and clasp Jiim close 

To the gold heart of his Rose 7 

And fling him strains which only spirits know. 

And make him captive with the sUk-soft chain 
Of tvfinned-wingfl brooding round him, and beatow 
Kisses of Paradise, as pure as rain; 

My gems, my moonlight-peatls, my girdJe-gold, 
Cymbaling musio bold 7 

Wliile gained for ever, I shall dare to grow 
life to life with him. in the realtna divine; 
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Aud large cup at bappj overflow^ 

\ et ever to be filled^bie eyea and miue 
Will meet in that glad look, when Time’s great gate 
Closes and sliuts out Futc. 


Lisl^ji ic Ute un^id 
Of th^ tkiit Jltidhd iijiffSt 
For soul dram n£4iT bli^ 
Aa U comprfheitd^ih Ibis. 

I am Ja^adm, wh0 miU 
Ail tkia tubtla^rick dciiffhi 
For your icacltiny. Ponder, 
it idls to Gods and 
£rr not, njoidUny Krislijia gay. 
With (boss brown girls all at play; 
GndcTslandf how Fad-ha chanaa 
Jfer wandering loafer to her anns, 
U'^aiting mtJi divincst loi-s 
Till his dream ends in the grov<. 


For even now (she aang) l 5^0 him pause, 
Heart-Stricken with the waste of heart he makes 
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Aniid them;—all the bows of their beat brows 
IVoupd him no more: no more for aJl their sakea 

Plays he one note upon iiifl amorous Inte, 

But lets the strings lie mute. 

Pensive, aa if his parted lips should say— 

“ My feet with the dances are weary* 

The music has dropped from the eongp 
There b no more delight in the luto-stringSj, 

Sweet Shadows I what thing has gone wrong T 
The wings of the wind have left fanuing 
The palms of the glade; 

They are dead, and the blossoms seem dying 
In the place where we played, 

" We will play no mote, beautiful Shadows 1 
A fancy came sokmii and sad. 

More sweety with unspeakable longEogs* 

Than the best of the pleasures we had: 

1 am not now the Krishna who kissed you; 

That extjuisito dream,— 

The Vision I saw in iny dancing— 

Has spoiled what you seem* 
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Ah \ phniktouis tbni cheated 

With eyes that looked laatlng and true, 

I a^ake,—I have seen her^—my angel— 
Farewell to the vi^ood and to you! 

Oh, whbper of wonderful pitjl 
Oh, fair face that ehone 3 
Though thou be a visiQu, Divineat I 
This vision is done," 

(Ilm CH4& that Barga qf the Gita Oomnda €7^iiied 
KLESlIAivKSHaVO.} 


SAJiCA THE THIRD. 


MUGDHAMADHUSUDANO, 

KKISHNA TR0UBLI11>. 

Theiifjit, —as one who wtlconiea to her tliroae 
A new-madt Queen, and brings before it bound 
Her onemies,—80 Kriahuti ia his heart 
Tlireued Kiidlia; aud^U treasonous follies chained— 
He ployed no more with those first pluy-fellowa: 

But, searching through the aliodows of the grove 
For loveliest Eadlia,—when he found her not. 

Faint with the quest, despairing, lonely, lorn. 

And pierced with shame for wasteil love and days. 

He sate by Jumna, where the cano ate thick. 

And sang to tlie wood-eehoea worda like these: 
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{rrSdJ /olhws is to thf Mitd! GuiUJJtitJ ajid to the Mode 
Yatj.) 

Radha, Eachfintress I Hadlia, ^uean of all! 

Gode-~Iogt, because aha found me sinning here; 

And I 90 stricken with toy foolish fiilh 
I could not hUjt her out of shame and fear; 

She will not hear; 

In her disdain and grief vainly I call. 

And if she heard, what would she do 1 what say f 
How could I make it good that T foigot 1 
What profit wag it to me, night and day. 

To live, love, dance, and dream, having her not f 
Soul without spot I 

I wronged thy patience, till it sighed away. 

Sadly 1 know the truth. Ah! evea now 
Remembering that one look beside the river. 

Softer the vexed eyes seem, and the proud brow 
Thau lotug-kaves when the bees iimke them quiver, 

Hy love for ever! 

Too late U Krishna wiae^too far art thou J 
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Yet all (lay long in my deep heart I woo thee. 

And all night long with thee my dreams are sweet; 
Wliy, then, so vainly muat my steps piiTSLe thee ? 
Why can I never riOch thee, to entreat. 

Low at thy feet, 

Dear vanished Splendour I till my tears subdue thee t 

Surpassing One I 1 knew thou didst not brook 
Half-hearted worahip, and a love that wavers; 
Hahol there la the wisdom I mistook, 

Tliereftue I seek with desperate endeavouTs; 

That fault dissevem 

Me fi om my heaven, astray— eoademned—forsook J 

And yet I seem to feel, to know, thee near niej 
Thy steps make nuisic, measured music, near; 
Radhai iiiy Eadha] will not sorrow clear me? 

Shine once! speak one word pitiful and dear! 

Wilt thon not hear? 

Caust thou—because! 1 did foigct—forsake me ? 

Forgive I the sin is sinned, is past, is over; 

No thought I think shall do thee wrong again ; 
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Turn thy dark eyes again upon tby 
Bri-ht Spirits ot I petish of this pain. 
Loving again I 

In dread of doom to love, but not tocover. 


So did £rishna siti^ a7\d iigh 
rfcer-iani; anrf 4 
Jayadeu of Kindmnha^ 

the iTioon of mlTtr 

Sits upm iht ofm?i— 

On fvU f&ilhy in deep devotion i 

T^ell ^ thai ye may p£.TcoivB 

Bow Uie /uarl vim(/rel and yneve; 

Bow ike sold doth tire of ctinh, 

IFhtn lots front Bmvn hath MtHl 

Tor (aaijg Le od) i mu no foe of tiuiio. 

There is uf> Hack saake. Kama I ia mj- hair; 

Blue lotua-bloom, and not tim poisoned brine, 

SLadows my neck; ahat staina my bosom bare, 

Thou God un fair I 
l8 aandal-dust, not ashes; nought of mine 
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Makes me like Skiva that thoq. Lord of Love 1 
Shoulclst strain tby string at tao and fib thy dart; 
This world is thine- — let be one breast thereof 
Which bleeds already^ wounded to the heart 
With lasting smart* 

Shot from those browa that did my ain reproveL 

Thou gavest her those black brows for a bow 

Arched like thine own, whose pointed arrows seem 
Her glances, and tlte underHds that go— 

So firm and fine—its string ? Ali* fleeting gleam! 

Beautiful dream I 

Small need of Kamazs help hast thou, I trow* 

To amite mo to the soul with love;—but set 
Those artowa to their sIlkeD cord \ enchain 
My thoughts in that loose hair 1 let thy lips, wet 
With dew of heaven as himba-buds with rain 
Bloom precious pain 

Of longing in my heart ; and, keener yet, 

The heaving of thy lovely, angry bosom* 

Pant to my spirit things unseen, unsaid: 



36 


THE INDIAH SQNQ OF SONGS. 


But if tUy touch, thy tones, if the dark blossom 
Of thy dear face, thy jaamine-odours shed 
Ffoiu feet to head. 

If these be all with me, camt thou be far—be fled 3 

iSb miff Atf, and I pray ikat whoso heart 
The mimo 0 / his burnififf hepit and fiart, 

Thai whoso sees this nisim hy the Mtw 
0/ JCHsAm, ^diri, (con ws name him mrf) 

And marks his ear-riny mhies smnffinff slow. 

As he sits stdtj unheedful, btJidinff lota 
To play this iuiis upon his inie^ while oU 

i 

Listen to eatek the sadness musical / 

A 7td Krishna woitdh nouyht, but, ioitk set face 
Turned/ hU toward JRadha's, sinya on in that p^cc; 
^fay all Such Souls—prays Jdyadev — be wise 
To team ifu wisdom wkieh hereunder lies. 

(ITere ends iltai Sarya of the GUa Gooinda enOtM 
MuCnHAJHADUUSUDAXO.) 
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SARGA TNE FOURTH. 

SNIGDIIAMADHUSUDANC- 

KRISHJfA cheered. 

TifEX fihe wliom Itadlia sent came to tbe canei^ 
The bc^Me the river he lay 

With lietleaa Embe ond spirit weak from love;— 
And she sao^ tbia to Krishna wistfullj: 

(SVhal fdtaws ^ (q Mu^ KA^NAta <jtnd Ma Modt 

FjvA TArl.) 

Art thou sick for Eaclha 1 she ia sed in tnm^ 

Heaven foregoes ita hleseiagSp if i% holds not thee; 
All the cooling fragrance of sandal ehe doth sptmip 
Moonlight makes her mournful with radiance silvery; 
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Even the southern breeze blown frcah from pearly 
Seeraa to her but tainted by a doloroma brine; 

And for tliy sake discontented^ with a great love over¬ 
laden, 

Her soul comes here beside thee, and sitteth down 
with thine. 

Hot soul conies here beside thee, and tonderly and tmo 
It weaves a subtle mail of proof to ward off sin and 
pain j 

A breastplate soft as lotu^-leaf, with holy tears for dew^ 
To guard thee from the things that hurt; and then 
'tia gone again 

To strew n blksful pince with the rieliest buds that grace 
Kama's sweet world, a meeting-spot with rose and 
jasmine fair. 

For the hour when, wcil-contcnted, with a love no 
longer troubled^ 

Thou shalt find the way to Kadha, and finish soriowa 
there. 

But now her lovely face is shadowed by her fears; 

Her glorious eyes are veiled and dim like moonlight 
in eclipse 
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Bj breakiDg rain-clouds^ Krishna ] yet ah© paints you 
in her teara 

With tender thoughts-—not Krishna^ bnti brow and 
breast and lips 

And form and mien a King, a great and gcwi-like thing; 
And then with bended head she asks gruce from the 
Lovo DiviuCf 

To keep thee dlaeoniented with the phantoms thou for- 
ewearest, 

Till she may win her gloiy^ and thou be raised to thineL 

Softly now she Eayetli^ 

" Krisimap Krishna, com© 1 
Lovingly ehe prayeth, 

" Fair moon, light him home." 

Yet if Hml helps not, 

Moonlight cannot aid; 

Ah ! the woeful Badha! 

Ah ] the foie£t shade I 

Ah ] if Hari guide notp 
Moonlight h m gloom; 

Ah I if moonlight help not^ 

How shall Krishna come T 
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Sad fiwr Krishna grieving 
In the darkened grove; 

Sad for l^dlia weaving 
Dreams of fruitle-ss love J 

Stnke sf>/i s(ri7i^s /w this soft mtasur^^ 

If tar tcould caic^i iis treamre ; 

Shu^t^ io this detp sQ3iij^ 
let i£s mmninff foai 

With gr€LT€ paces, sitk^ U U iU 

0/ a i9Ct tkul siticHy di^pt ih 
In a iciider dis£ani 
pad allfa'iUis n/vicrtai 

(IFhcit folloiffs is (9 th€ ifims BeshAga mid the Mods 
EkatAlI) 

Krishna, till tliou come unto lier^ fiiint she lies ’with 
love atid fear [ 

Even tlie jewels of her necklet fieein a load too great to 

bear. 

Krishna, till thou ooiue unto her, all the sandal and the 
flowers 

^ ex her with their pure perfection though they grow in 
heavenly bowers. 
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Krishita, till thou come unto lier, fait albeit thtjso 
bowery may be* 

Paasicn bunts her* anJ love's fire fevers iter for lack of 
the& 

Krishna^ till thou come unto her* thoae divine Uds^ dai k 
aud tender* 

Droop like lotus-leaves in ram-stormS, dashed and heavy 
in tUeir splendour. 

Krishna* till thou come unto her* that rose-couch wliicli 
she bath spread 

Suddens with its empty place* its double pillow for one 
Itead. 

Krishna* till thou como unto her* from her palms she 
will not lift 

The dark face hidden deep within them like the moon 
ia cloudy rift. 

Krishna* till thou come unto her* angel though she be, 
thy Love 

Sighs and sufTei'Si waits and watches—joy leas 'mkl thoao 
joys above 
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Krishna^ till thou conic unto Iicf, with the comfort of 
thj kiss 

Deeper than thy loss, O Krishna I must be loss of 
Radlm's bl]3s^ 

Krishna, while thou didst forget her—‘hor^ thy life, thy 
gentle fate— 

Wonderful her waiting woa^ her pity sweety her patience 
great 

Krishna, come! ^tia grief uniold to grieve her—shnrno 
to let her sigh; 

Come^ for sho is sick with love^ and thou her only 
remed\% 

V 

Sa rtftrf Jayodeva 

Prajjsfcr all, and prayA/or 
Tfiat Great Ilari may best&w 
UtTi^ost hli&$ of ioviyiff AO 
On tis ail;- —o?k ujfto 
The herdsman's form, and hmlofon^ 

To save the sh^her^s threaltned faek. 

Up/ram the earth reared the hitye 
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Bestow it with a graoUi^ hand, 
Alhtit, amid the vtoodland haTul. 
Clinginff elose ijt/ond ca7’e$sea 
Kri^tna ^ave tJam a-rdoat Msses, 
ToMnp on hit lips divins 
Earihiif stamp and woodland titpu 


{Hert ends that Sarga of the Gita Goviiida etitiUtd 
SSIG DH AMADH I'STJPA 
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O' 


SAKANDKSHAPUNDARIEAKSIIG* 

THE LO^"GIXGS OF KRISHNA 

Say I am hero [ oh, if she pandotia me. 

Say ’^There I am^ aad win her softly Mtber.^ 
So Ki'ishiia to the maidj, and willingly 
She came again to Rndha, and aho sang: 

(irAai iA to ilimc DLsmvAitJlDf a7^ ifi4 

Mode Rltpaka.) 

Low whiepera the wind from Malaya 
Overladen with love; 

On the hills all the grasa is bumed yellow j 
And the trees in the gtova 
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Dreop with tendrils that mock by their clin^jini! 

Tlie thouslits of the parted; 

And there lies, aore-atshing for thee. 

Thy love, altered^hcaiied. 


To bitn the moon’s icy-chill silver 
Is a aim at midday; 

Tlie fever he hums with ia dceiier 
Than starlight can stay: 

Like one "wlio falls stricken by arrows. 
With the colour departed 
From all but his red wounds, so lies 
Tliy love, hleading-heartcd. 


To the music the banded bees make him 
He cloaoth his car; 

In the blossonis their a mail hems are blowing 
The honey-aoug clear; 

But as if every sting to his besom 
Its smart hud imparted, 

Ijow lies by the edge of the river. 

Thy love, aching-hearted. 
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By thft edge of the riverp far wandered 
From hh ooco beloved bowerSp 
And tlie haunts of his beautiful playmate-Sp 
And the beds strewn with flowers 
Kow thy m^me is his playmate—that only! — 
And tho bard rocks upstarted 
From tbe saud make the couch where ho lies. 
Thy Krishna^ aad^hearlei 

Ok 'irtAy Man Jill each 
jis thcs^c ffcrUU vers6» rdl 
Tdlinff ^ th^ anguish bif^ne 
Icindnd oftes mundcr tom / 

(3A may Mari uTtio tack 
All the h>rc a/ l<m7ig Ua^h^ 

Ail Hit pain and all the bliss; 

Jayadeva prayeth this / 

Yea, Lady I in the self-same spot he waits 
Where with thy kiss thou taught'st liim utmost love^ 
And drew him, a$ pone else draw*^, witli thy look; 
And all day long, iind all night longp his cry 
Is Hadha, Rjidha^*' like a spell said o er: 
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ApJ m Lifi heart there livea no wj^li ner ho^e 
Save opIj thisp to ^Inke his spirit^s thirst 
For Badha'^a love with Badha’^ lips ; aud hud 
Peace on the immortal beauty of tby breast, 

(folhws is (q Nic Mu$ic Guiuj^rI a?trf Uu Mldc 
EkatalL} 

Miatreaa, ewe^t and bright £tnd holy I 
Meet him iu that place i 
Change bis cheerless melancholy 
Into joy and grace; 

If thou host forgiven, vejt not; 

I f thou Invest^ go * 

WaUjhing ever by the rirer, 

Krishna listens low: 

Listens low, and on his reed there 
Softly sounds thy name, 

Alaking even mute things plead there 
For his : 'ti^ shame 
That, while winds am welcome to him, 

If from ihee they blow, 

Alonrnfnl ever by the river 
Krishna waits tliee sol 
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WJscn a bird*€i ^ing stirs the rosas^ 
Wlien a leaf falls dead. 

Twenty times he recempeses 
The flower-seat he has spread: 
Tweiity tiines^ with anxious glances 
Seeking thee in vain, 

Srghipg ever by the liver, 

Krishna droops again. 


Loosen from thy foot the bangle, 

J^st its golden bell, 

With a tiny, tattling jangle, 

Any false tale tell: 

If thon fearest that the moonlight 
Will thy glad face know. 

Draw those daik biaids lower, Lady! 

Bnt to Krishna go. 

I 


Swift and still m lightning^s spleudgur 
Let thy beauty come. 

Sudden, gracious, daj^cling, tender, 

To his aims^—its home^ 
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Swift as Iiidni.’s veUoir 

V p Of 

Sbmmg through the tiightp 
filide to Erbhna's lonely bosom, 
Take him love ^ad lighL 


Grants at last, lovo'e utmost measure. 
Giving, give the whole; 

Keep back Dotliiiig of the treasure 
Of thy pricelesa soul; 

Hold with botli hands out unto him 
Thy chalice^ let him drain 

The nccDar of its deurest dmuglitv 
Till not a wish mmahu 

Only go—the stars are settiug^ 

And thy Kmliua grieves; 

Doubt and anger q^uite forgetting, 

Hasten through the leaves: 

Wherefore dldat thou lead him heavenward 
But for this thing's ^ake ? 

Comfort him with pity, Eadha! 

Or his heart must break. 
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v^htl^ Jatfadcm 

This rare talc of d&:p deiigkis -— 

Ja}/itd£7}^ who&6 h^ri is ffivm 
Unto Sart^ Lord m Scarcn — 

See that pc too^ a^ pc readt 
jyUk a plad and kujfihk heed^ 

Bmd your brows before Mis face. 

That yc may have bliss and grace. 

And then Qu? Maid, compassionate, sang on— 

ladj, most sweet! 

For thy coming feet 

lie Iiatens in the wood, with love sore-tried; 

Faintly sighing. 

Like one a-dying. 

He aend5 hb thoughts afoot to meet hb bride. 

Ah, silent one! 

Sunk b the gun. 

The darkness falls as deep as Krishimb son-ow; 

The chnkors strain 
Is not more vain 

Thau mine, and soon gray dawn will bring white 


moi'row. 
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And tbiue own bliss 
Delays by thb; 

The utmost: of thy heaven comes only ao 

1 

When, ^vith hearts beating | 

And pafiaionato gneetingj 
Parting ia over, and the parted grow 

One—one for ever t ' 

And the old endeavour 
To be so blended ia assuaged at last; 

And the glad tears raining ! 

Have nought remaining - 1 

Of doubt or 'plaining; and the dread has passed 

Out of each face, ^ 

In the dose embrace^ 

That by-and-by embracing will be over j ^ 

J 

The ache that causes 

Tliose mournful pauses , I 

In bowers of earth between lover and lover: |l 

To be no mere feltj 
To Me, to melt 

j 

In the strong certainty of joje immortal; 
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In the glad meeting, 

And quick sweet greeting 
Of lips that close beyond Time'a $hadowy portal 

And to thee is given, 

Angel of Heaven! 

This glory and this joy with Krishna. Gol 
Let him attain. 

For his long pain, 

The prize it promised,—see thee coming alow, 

A vision firsts hut then— 

By glade and glen— 

A lovelyp loving aoul, true to its home; 

His Queen—his Crown — his All, 
Hastening at last to fall 

Upon his breast, and there; Badhaj cornel 

Coww / and came ikau. Lord a/ all, 

UtUo wham the Three Worlds eaU ; 

TAoUj that didst in angry mightj 
like a smUe; 

Thou, that in thy passion lender^ 

As incamoit spell and splendour^ 
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is 

ffung mi ItadJiA*$ face— 

In ike ffarb of ICrishTia^A grace — 

Ae abacc the the bee^ 

JVheTi the heneged revdry 
Is too stMUsimcl an enc 
Ab^ to hang and dally on / 

Tfiou that art ike Three Worlds' glory, 

0/ life the light, of every story 
The meaning and the mark, of love 
The root and flower^ d Om eky above 
The Uae, of bliss the heart, of these. 

The lovers, that tehich did impose 
The gentle taw, that eaek should be 
The othef^s Jfeao'n and hami&ny, 

(i/m ends that Sarga of the Gita G&rinda eniUkd 
SaK A \ PESTUJ'CM) AJa£A van D.) 
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SAJlG/l IHE SIXTH. 

DHRiSHTAVAIKUNTO. 

KSISIINA ilADE BOLDER. 

But seetQg that, for all her loving will, 

The flower-soft feel of Radha had not power 

To leave their place and go, ebo sped again _ 

That maideii — and to Kriahna’a eager ears 
Told how it fared with hia ewoet miatresa there. 

( Who/ /offcnoa ig to Jfvgic Go:a>AKiRl attd iJU Afoile 

Rupxka.) 

Krishna! 'tis thou must come, (she sang) 

Ever she waits thee in heave nlj* bower i 
The lotus seeks not the wandering bee. 

The bee must find the flower. 
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All tlie wood over her deep eyes roanij 
Mar veilin'' aore where tames the bee, 

Who leaves s«ch lipa of nectar unsought 
As those that blossom for thee. 

Her eteps would fail il she tried to come. 

Would falter und fall, with yearning weak; 

At the first of the road they would falter and pause, 
And the way is strange to seek. 

Find her where she is sitting, then, 

With lotus-blossom on nnkle and atm 

Wearing thine emhiems, and Dausiog of nought 
Dnt tlie meeting to he—^lad, warm. 

Xo be—'’hut wherefore tarricth he T” 

^ What can stay or delay him ?—go J 

Sea if the soul of Krishna comes," 

Ten times she sayeth to me so; 

Ten times lost in a languorous swoon, 

“ Tfow he cometh—lie cometh," she cries ] 

And a love-look lightens her eyes in the gloom, 

And tlie darkness is sweet with her siglia. 
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Till, michiag iu vaiu, she glidcth again 
Untler the shade of the whispering leaves j 

With a heart too full of its love at last ^ 

To heed how. het bosom heaves. 

^hail ihtst fair m-wi stei:i£ 

T/ie ^uikbrr of th^,Wi'Mc taho du^il 
In Hu 3Tfn/w of ICajiia^s ili&&i 
Jaijadtm pruycih tki&^ 

Ja^ctdcv^ bard of forty 
SertcLjU of tht God» abort. 

For all so sttong in Keaven itself 
Is Love^ that Kadha sits drooping tliere^ 

Her beautiful bosoms panting wjth thought, 
And the braiiU drawn back from her ear 

And angel albeit—her rich liptj breathe 
Sighs, if sighs wet« ever bo gweet ; 

And—if spirits can Iremble—sl,e trembles now 
From forehead to Jewelled feet. 

And her voice of music sinks to a aob, 

And her eyes, like eyes of a nwted roe 
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Are tfiniler with looks of yielJed love, 

Willi dreaius dreamed long ago; 


Long—long ago, but awn to grow trutli. 

To end, and be wukiag aud certoio and true; 
Of which dear surety mtinnur her lips. 

As the lips of sleepers do: 


And, drtaidiiug, she looseus her gmlle-pearla, 
And opens her arms to the empty air, 
Then starts, if a leaf of the champak Mia, 
Sighing, " O leaf 1 ia ho there f ” 


Why dost tlion linger in this dull spot, 
Haunted, by scrpenta and evil for thee ? 
Why not liasteti to Jfandu’a House ? 

It is plain, if tluue eyes could see. 

JUby tkese ifforda of high endeavour-^ 
Full of graco tmd genih fnvtmf — 
Find oni thou vokosc hearts ea/nfitl 
the Jf! essaye rfiVf reveal. 


THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 


Words iha£ Radhas m 4 mnf^er 
Unto Krishna took from her, 

Shidg fftiidinff him to com 
Through the forest to his horne^ 

Guiding him to fitd the road 
Which led—though lonff—to Lo^s 

{Btrc ends ikct Sarga of the Gita Govinda tniiiUd 
Dh itrstiTAT AiKUirro.] 




SAJ^GA THE seventh. 

-^— 


VI P E A L A B D H A V A H N A S B 
N A G A R A N A R A T A N 0. 

KRISHKA SITPPOSEB FALSR 

Meaxtimk tjnj mooDj the roUins moon* clomb bigli* 

And over aR VrinddvAna it shone] 

The moon wbiot on the front of gentle night 
Gleams like the chnndun-matk on beanfcy^s brow; 

The conscious moon which hath its silver face 
Marred with the shame of lighting earthly love«: 

And while the round white lamp of earth rose higher, 
And still he tarried ^ Eadha, petalant^ 

Sang soft impatience and half-earnest fears \ 
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ia the Mnsk MAlata and the ifeis 
Yatl) 

'Tis lime J—he comes not !—will he coma ? 

Can ho leave me tlins to pma 7 
Jawu hi kam sharunaTfi / 

Ah I what refuge then ia mine 7 


For Ills Bake I sought the wood. 
Threaded dark and deviotis wavs^ 
J hS ktiTii shurnTuini / 

Can it be Xnahoa betrays? 


Let me die then, and forget 
Anguish, patience, Lope, and fear ; 
Vanii kam ^laranani / 

Ah, why have I hdd hiin dear? 

Ahj, this soft night torments me. 
Thinking that hia faiLhlesg arms-* 

Vami hi ham sharanam /_ 

Clasp some shadow of my eharmSL 


THE tSD!AN SONG OF SONGS. 


Fatal shtulow—foolish mock! 

When' the great love shone confessed 
J’flfli* hi him tkaranam ! 

Krishna’s lotns loads my breast; 

Tis too heavy, lacking liim \ 

Like a broken flower f am — 
NeoUeta, jewels, wbat are ye ? 
yflflii M hom sAarnnom I 

Fayrti M iaw fiAffinjJiajn ' 

The sky is still, the forest sleeps t 
Krishna forgets—he loves no more j 
He fails in faith, and Radha weeps, 

BiU tht fott Jsij^idev — 

Hi who is gnat Eari's dsvt, 

Ht who jiruis aaglum sweet 
Onlg at great Eari‘s/cei ; 

He who fcrr gour eemfoti sinp 
Ail this to the Vina's strings— 
Bags (Aai Bidha's tender wmn 
In your hearts be thought 
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And that all her holy grace 
lave there like the loved one's fact. 

Yet, if I tiToag him 1 (snog iUe)—caa Jie fail ? 

Could any in tha wood win back his kisses ? 

Could any softest lips of eaftb prevail 
To hold him from my arms ? any Jove-bliascs 

Blind him once more to mine ? 0 Soul, my prise! 

Art thou not merely hindered at this hour J 
Sore-wearied, wandering, lost ? bow otherwise 
Shouldst thou not hasten to the bridal-lower? 

But seeing far away that Maiden come 
Alone, with oyea cast down and lingering steps^ 
Again a little while she feared to hear 
Of Krishna false j and her quick thoughts took shape 
In a fine jealousy, with words like these— 

Something then of earth has held him 
From his home above. 

Some one of those slight deceivers_ 

Ah, my foolish love! 


THE iNDIAl>f SONG OF SONGS, 6j 

Some new face, som^ wLiisotiie playmate^ 
With her hair untied, 

And tlie blossoma tangled in it, 

Woos him to her 5 ide. 

Oa the dark orbs of her bosom— 

Passionately heaved— 

Sink and rise the vvam, white peari'&tiiiigs, 
Ohp niy love deceived 3 

Fair ? yea, yes 1 the rippled shadow 
Of that midnight hair 

Shows above her brow—^ clouds do 
O'er the moon—most fair: 

And she knows, with wilful paces. 

How to make her Koue 

Gleam and please him; nod her eftr-rings 
Tinkle love; and grown 

Coy as he grows foud, she meets him 
With a modest show; 

Shaming truth with truthful seeming. 

Wliik her langli—light* low— 
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And her subtle moutJi that murraunt. 

And her silken cheek| 

And her eyes, say she dissembles 
Plain as speech could speak. 

Tilt at length, a fatal vktress. 

Of her triuiiiph vain, 

On his neek she lies and smiles there 
Ah, my Joy ^niy Pain I 

Bui may annoy^ 

And may AHsAtwe's dai&niny 
Warm and waken /™p moti 
Jdyadeva pmyeth it — 

Aiid yri^/s and sma 
Of Htia iti^td aywi ml aye. 

O Moon I (she sang) that art so pure and pale, 
Krishna U'an lik^ thee with lonely waitin'^? 
0 Inmp of love [ art tlion the lover's friend, 

And wilt not bring him, my long pain abating! 
0 fruitless moon 1 then dost increase my pain 
0 faithless Xiislmal I have striven in vaiix 


THE INDIAN SONG OF SONGS. 

And then, lost in het fancies sad, she moRned-_ 




< What foiloav is to tht iftiste GtrlijJArrI and ths ifede 
EkaTalI) 

Id vain, in vain I 

Earth will of earth I I ntoiirn more than I blame; 

If he had known, he would not ait and paint 
The tilka on her smooth black brow, nor claim 
Quick kisses from her yieldoi! lips—false, faint-* 
False, fragrant, fatal I Krishna's quest is o'er 
By J uiima's shore I 

Vaiu—it was vain ! 

The temptress was too near, the henv'n too far; 

I can but weep because lie sits and ties 
Garlands of fire-flowers for her loosened hair. 

And in its silken shadow veils his eyes 
And buries his fond face. Yet I forgave 
B_v Jumna's wave' 

Vainly I all vain 1 

Make then the most of that whereto thouVt given. 
Feign her thy Paradise—thy Love of loves; 

E 
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Say that her eyes are stars, her face the heaven. 
Her bckSdms the two worlds, wiih sandal-groves 
Full-soented^ and the kiss-marks—ah, thy dream 

By Jnrana's slTeam I 

It shall be vain I 

And vain to string the emeralds on her arin, 

And hang the milky pearls upon her neck^ 
Saying they are not jewels, but a swarm 
Of crowded, glossy bees, come there to suck 
The rosebuds of her breast^ the sweetest fiower?« 

Of Ju-mna's bowers. 

That shall be vain I 

Nor wilt thou so believe thine own blind wooing, 
Nor slake thy heart's thirgt even with the cup 
Which at the last she brims for thee, uudoiu<r 
Her gitdle of carved gold, and yielding up. 
Love's uttcTuiost: brief the poor gain and pride 

15y Jumna's tide 

Because still vain 

Is love that feeds on shadow; vaiUp as Lhou dost, 
To look so deep into the phaufconi ejea 
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tur that whicli lives not there^ apd vain^as thop 
To man'el why the painted pleasure fiies. 

When the fait| false wings seemed folded for ever 
By Jumna s river. 

And vaip I yes* vain [ 

Tor me too is itj having so tmich striven* 

To se^ this alight snare take thee* and tliy soul 
Which should liave climbed to mine, and shared my 
heaven, 

Spent on a lower level ipess, whose whole 
Passion of claim were but a parody 
Of that kept here for thea 

Ahaha I vain 3 

For op some isle of Jumna’s silver stream 
Ho gives all that they ask to those hard eyeSp 
Whiia mine which are his angel's, mine which glearii 
With Lght that might have led him to the skies— 
That almost led him—.tre eclipsed with tears 
Wailiog my fruitless prayers. 

Bqt thou* good Friend* 

Hang not thy head for shame^ nor come so slowly, 

As one whose message is too ill to tell; 
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I f thou must say KHshtiii ia farfeit wholly— 

Wllolly forsworn and lost—let the grief dwell 
’Where tlie sm doth,—except in this sad heart, 
Which cannot shun its part. 

0 Ifari! pttr^Jr&m m-onff 
J7« smd £?/ Aim teho 7mles titia soti^; 
Furgfe tiu sotUa qf ikoie ihat read 
From etr«y/awi^ of though! and derd ; 

thy hltss^ iigld assiuige 
Tho darkness of this tvU a§i ! 

Jayadso the hard of lott^ 

StTxaiU of the Gods aho^tj 
Frays Uf<rr himself and ytm^ 

OsntU hearts who lisUti /— too. 

Then in tbb other strain she wailed his losg 


(irAfl/ foliom is to the Music DKsiuvATiAnl and 
Mode TLofaka. 


She^ not Badha, wins the crown 
Whose false lips seemed dearest; 
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What wa$ di^taat gain to him 
When sweet loss stood Dearest 7 

Love her^ therefore, lulled to loss 
On her fatal bosom; 

Love her with fiuch love as she 
Can give back in the blosaom. 

J^ve her, 0 thou rash lost soul! 
With thy thoiisiind graces; 

Coin rare thoughts mCo fair words 
For her face of faces; 

Praise it, fling aw^ay for it 
Life's purpose in a sigh, 

All far tlioae lips like flower-leave^^ 
And lotus^dark deep eye, 

Xaj, and thou shnit be happy tou 
Till the fond dream is over; 

And she shall taste delight to bear 
The w'ooing of her lover; 

Tile breeze tliat brings the sandal up 
Fmni distant green ilalay, 

Stiall fleenj aU fragimce in the nighty 
All coolness in the day. 
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The creseent moon ghaU geem to $wini 
Only that she may see 
The glad eyea of my Kmhna gkamp 
And her soft glances ho; 

It shall be 03 a silver lamp 
Set in the sky to show 
TI ]0 rose-leaf palms that cling and clasp. 
And the breast that beats below. 


The thought of parting shall not he 
Cold flu their throbbing lives. 
The dread of ending shall not chill 
The glow beginning gives; 

She in her beauty dark shall look— 
As long as clouds can he^— 

As gracious ns the rain-time cloud 
Kissing the shining sea. 


And he, amid his playmates old, 

At least a little while, 

Shall not breathe forth again the sigh 
That spoils the song and smile; 


THE INDIAN SONG OI' SONCS, 

Shall be left ^^holly to lib choice^ 

Fi^e for his plemnt; gin, 

With the golden^girdled damgcis 
Of tJie bowers I found him in. 

For me, his Angel, only 
The Borro^tr and the emart^ 

The pale grief sitting on the brow, 

The dead hope in the heart ; 

For me the loss of losing, 

For mo the aohe and dearth ; 
lly king crowned with the wood-flowort 
My fairest upon earth I 

Lord and Kin^ of few / 

From ihy throne of light abot€ 

Stoop to Mp detyn to lake 
Onr epirits to thee for the sake 
Of this song, %ohich speaks iheftan 
Of all ioho loetp n?ilh Ltadha'e tears. 


But love 13 strong to pardon, slow to part^ 
And still the Lady, in her fancies, sang— 
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^ymd of the Indian str^eani I 
A little—oil I a little—breathe onoe more 
The fra^™icc like his mouth'a 1 blow from thy shoru 
One hist word as be fades into a drean>; 

Bodiless Lord of love! 

Show him ODce mote to me a miTmte's space. 

Sly Krisboi^ with the lovedoak in hia face, 

And then 1 come to my owti place above; 

1 will depart and give 
All back to Fare and her; I will submit 
To thy stem will, and bow myself lo 1% 

Tjiduriiig still, thwigh desolate^ to live: 

If it iodeed be life. 

Even so resiguingp to ait |>atieiice-ma«i 
To feel the Sfephyrs burn, the sunlight sad» 

The peace of holy heaven, a restless atrife 

ilabu I W'bnt words are theae f 
How can I live and lose him ? how not go 
Whither love draws me for a soul loved so ? 

How yet endure such sorrow ?—or how cense \ 
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Wind of tbe Indiein ¥?avet 
If tliat thoti caiist, blow poison here, not narJ; 
God of the five shafts! shoot thy sharpest hard. 
And kill me. Radha —Eadha who forgave I 

Or, bitter Ri%^erp 

Yanifiti [ bo Yauia's sister! be Death^^ kin \ 
Swell thy wave up to me and gulf me in. 
Cooling this cruel, burning pain for ever. 

Ah f if onfy 

Griff so pasd&nalf i a her, 

J^hat di^ne gr^f 'ufill ml tiiJce, 

Spirits ijir 

0/ those who miss / Oh, be wise I 
Mark Giit stor^ of the sfetesj 
Meditate Govirida 
SiUtn<i Uu sacred nver, 

Tite mystic strenjii, whidL o^er his feet 
Giides shw, with mumturs lo^o ajtd sii^. 
Tilt nmc can tetl whether tkm he 
Blue totus-hloums, seen ^ikdif 
Under the wave, or mirrored fj&nis 
Btjtceted from^ the diadems 


THE JNDJAH SONG OF SONGS. 


S* 

Jlound m ike brom a/ migJUy Gods, 

Who Uattfivm out thdr pure abodtt, 
jind tmve their bright /elieitiet 
To guide great Krishna to his shies. 

{Here mda that Sarga of the GUa Govinda entitled 
VlPHAlAfiDllATAEKAlf E NAO Alt AH A HAY A NO.} 


t 7$ ) 


SAXGA TJf£ EfGHTJI. 


K H A N D I T A V A E N A N E 
\ 1 L A K S H A L A K S H M I P A T 1. 

THn REBUKING OF KRISHNA. 

Fob when the weary night had worn away 
In these vain feais, and the clear laorning broke, 
Lo, Krialma! K the longed-for of her soul 
Came too!—in the glad light be came, and bent 
His knee, and clasped his hands; on his dnmb Ups 
Fear, wonder, joy, passion, and reverence 
Strove for the trembling words, and Badha knew 
Peace won for him and her; yet none the less 
A little time she chided him, and sang; 
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( Whit/ollova is to the Mtisk BttAtR^Y} and the Mode 
YatI) 

Ivrj^Iiiia [—th€u thou liast found tuo;—nud thino oytis 
Heavj' and sad and stained, as if with weeping! 

Ah 1 is it not tliat those, which were thy prize. 

So radiant seemed that all night thou wert keeping 
Vigils of tender wooing ?—have thy Lo\-e! 

Here is no place for vow's broken in niakin<': 

•O' r 

I'ilOa Lotus-eyed I tlion soul for whom I strove; 

Go I ere I listen, my just mind forsaking. 

Krishna; my Krishna with the woodland-wreatL; 

fieturn, or I shall soften os 1 blame; 

The while tliy veiy lips are dark to the teeth 
With dye that from her lids and laslies 
Ijeft Ob the mouth 1 touched. Fair traitor I go I 
Say not they darkened, lacking food and sleep 
Long waiting for my face; I turn it—ao-^ 

Gol ere I half believe thee, pleading deep; 

IJut wilt thou plead, when, like a love-verse printed 
On the smooth polish of an emerald. 


THE IHDIAN SONG OP SONGS, 


I see the marks she stamped, the kisses diated 
Lni^e-lettered, by her lips 1 tliy speech withheld 
Speaks all too plainly; go,—abide thy choice I 
If thou dost stay, I shall more greatly grieve thee; 
Not records of her victory ?—peace, dear voice I 
Hence with that godlike brow, lest I believe thee. 


Fordar’at thou feign the saffron on thy bosuiu 
AVas not implanted in disloyal ombtate f 
Or tliat this many-coloured love-tree blossom 
Shone not, but yesternight, above her face i 
Oomest thou here, so late, to be forgiven, 

0 thou, in whose eyes Truth was made to live f 
O thou, so worlliy else of gmee and heaven 7 
0 thou, so nearly wou ? Kre I forgive. 


Go, Krishnal go!—lest I should think, unwise, 
Thy heart not false, as thy long lingrjring seems, 
Lest, seeing myself so imaged in thine eyes, 

I shame the name of FIty—tnm to dreams 
The sacred sound of vows; make Virtue grudge 
Her praise to Mercy, calling thy sin slight; 


THE SONG OF SONGS. 


Go therefore^ dear offender \ go I diy J iidye 
Had best not see thee to give sentence righL* 

But. ma^ he ^mnt -ua peace at last and bliss 
Wha heard,—arid smiled hear,—delays tike thv^^ 

DeiatfS that dallied with a drmrn twTie true, 

Fo7id wilful aiiffcrs ; far ike maid iattghed tm 
Ti/ see, as Sadha enekd^ her hand take 
Ifis dark robe /or her reU, and Krishna make 
The word she spoke for parting kindliest svju 
He should not inii Uay. 0 grace 
Be mrs too ! Jagadm the Poet of Sors^ 

Frags it from Eari, hrdlied ab&re^ 

(Eere ^ids that Sarga of the Oita Gaoinda entitled 
KHANDITATTXmfANZ VtlJJISHALAKahlAIIpJLTi,) 


■ Thn toit h,m || not dowity foUenrod 
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SAJfGA THE NINTH. 


K ALAHANTARITAVARNANE 
MUGDIIAMUKUNDO. 

THE END OF KKISHNA’S TSIAI* 

Yct not quite did the doubts of Builha die. 

Nor her sweet brows unbeudi but she^ the Meid— 
Knowing her heart $0 tender, her soft arms 
Aching to take him in, her rich mouth sad 
For tlie comfort of his kiss, and these feats fulse— 
Spake yet a little in fair words like these: 

( WkDl/i^lom ss to the MutAe GuitJJAlit the Mode 
Yati.) 

Tiie lesson that thy faithful love has tmtght him 
He has heard ; 

The wind of spring, obeying thee, bath brought him 
At thy woid; 




So THE IHDldH SONG OF SOHGS. 

Whnti joy in all the three worlds wae so preoioua 
To thy lumd! 

J/di kooTM irainiitt 

All, he kind I 

Wo longer from his caniGst eyes coaeeal 
Thy delights- 

Lift thy facCj end let the jealotie veil reveui 
All hig rights; 

The gloiy of thy beauty was but giveu 
For content; 

Md kooroo ratfntflt mdufumayi. 

Oh, relent I 


Bern ember, being distant, how he bore thee 
In bis heart; 

Look on him sadly tnining frcjin beftue thee 
To depart; 

la he not the soul thou lovedat. sitting lonely 
In the wood ? 

itd kaoroo mdnini mditaviayi, 

Tis not good! 

* iSy pwied one ! do nnt inttnigw in (Nswn. 
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He who grants thee high delight ia bridal-bower 
Pardons long j 

What the gods do love laay do at such »a hour * 
Without wrong; 

Why weepeat thoa f why keepcst then in anger 
Thy lashea down J 

Md hxtroo mdimmayA^ 

Do not frown I 

Lift thine eyes now^ and look on him, bestowing, 
Without speeoh; 

Jjat. him pluck at Inat the flower so sweetly growing 
Id hiB reach ^ 

The fruit of lips^ of loving tones^ of glrtncea 
That foigive; 

Md kooroo mdnini rndncLmayi^ 
l*et him live I 

Let him speak with thee, and pray to thee, and 
prove thee 

All his truth ; 

Let his silent loving lamentation move thfc 
Asking ruth; 


r 
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How knowe$fc thou ? Ah* liBte:D:r dofijest Lad/i 
He is there; 

3fd kooroG mdnini mdnam^iyi. 

Thou luuat hear! 

0 rare voice, vphich is * opdl 
Unto all on earth ii^ho dtodl / 

0 rkA v&ue of rapturom loie. 

Making mclodg f 
Erish'na's, ffariA—one in Iwa, 

Sound these unortal verses through / 

liJi^e that soft Jtute M-hich madr 
Sueh a. Tuagic m ike $kade — 

Calliug deer-egcd oiaideTts nigli, 

Waking unsh and stirring sigk, 

TTirilliiig Hood and melting breasts, 
Whispering loves diviTie unrests. 

Winning HesSiugs to descend, 

£H 7 iging earthig ills lo rptf ;— 

Be thou heard in this Bong now 
Thm, the great Knchanimait, thou! 

(Here ends that Narga of the Gita Oorinda STiiitltd 
KaLA H \ S’TATI ITAVA KNAN E SI 1;CpOUAMO KU^tDO.) 
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SA/iGA the tenth 


maninivaen ane 
CHATUEACHATUEBHUJa 

KfilSUXA IN PAKADISE. 

Bor «he, abasing fltiH her glorioua eyes. 

And stiU not yielding all her face to M™, 
fielented ; till with softer upturned look 
She amiJed, while the Afaid pleaded; so thereat 
Came Krishna nearer, and his eager lips 
Mixed sighs with words in this fond aong he sang 

( (P'hai/otlcm is fo ike Husie DfiSllliTAVAitADl and the 
Mode AsutatAlL) 


0 angel of my hope I 0 my heart's home J 
My fear is lost in love, my love in fear; 




THE /JVDMJV SOSC OF SOHGS. 

This bids me trust my buroing wish, and coine. 

That checks me with its meiuories, drawing near: 
lift up thy look, and let the thing it aaith 
End fear with grace, or darken love to death. 

Or only speak once more, for though thou aley ine. 
Thy heavenly inouth must move, and 1 shall hear 
Dulcet delights at perfect music sway me 
A^ in—again that voice so blest and dear j 
Sweet Judge 1 the prisoner prayeth for hia doom 
That he may heat his fate divinely cooie. 

Speak once more I then thou canst not choose but show 
Thy mouth's unparalleled and honeyed wonder 
"Where, like pearls bid in red-lippad shells, the row 
Of pearly teeth thy rose-Ted lips He under; 

Ah mo I I am that bird that wooa the moon, 

And pipes—poor fool t to make it glitter soon. 

Yet hear me on—because I cannot stay 

The passion of my soul, because my gladness 
"Will ponr forth from ray heart;—since that far day 
When through the mist of all my sin and sadness 


THE INDIA]!^ SONG OP SONGS. 

Tbcm didst voucli^ofe—SurpaAstng One \—id break. 
A\l elsa I slighted foj" tbj noblest 

Thou^ thou hast been my bloody my breathy mj being; 

TLe pearl to pluago for in the flea of life; 

The sight to strain for, past the bounds of scdng ; 

The victory to tt^in through loagest strife; 

My Queen 1 my orow'o^d Mistress 1 my sphered bride 1 
Take this for truth, that what I eay beside 

Of bold love—grown full-orbed at sight of tlioe— 

May be forgiven with a quick remission; 

For, thou divine fullilineDt of all hope I 
Thou all-uiidreamed completion of the vision i 
1 gaae upon thy beauty, aud my four 
Fosses as clouds do, when the moon shines clear. 

So if diou^rt angry still, this flliall avail, 

Look straight at me, and let thy bright glance wound 
mo; 

Fetter me I gyve me I lock me in the gaol 
Of thy dclidous arms; make fast around me 
The silk-soft manacles of wrietfl and hands, 

Then kill me! I shall never break those bands. 
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SA/tCA THE eleventh. 

-Sn- 

li A D H [ K A M I L A N E 
S A N A N D A D A AI 0 D A Pt O, 

THE UNION Of KAUHA AN1> KKISHNA 

liHJS followed soft and lasting peace, and griefs 
Hied while sLo listened to Lis tender tongue. 
Her eyes of antelope alight with Jove; 

And while ho led the way to the bride-bower 
Tlie maidens of her train adorned her fair 
With golden marriage-doths. and sang tliis song: 

(If’lbf/ed/otcs MiuiA Vasasta and the Made 

Yati.) 

Follow, Jiappy Radi,a I follow,^ 

In the quiet falUng twiligJit-.^ 
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The steps of hiin who followed thee 
So stead fasLly aiid far^ 

Xrf?t ns briug thee where the banjo las 
Ha%e spread a roof of crimson* 

Lit Lip by Tfiimy a marriage-lamp 
Of plaDet, ann, and star: 

For the houia of doubt are oTCTp 
Aud thy giad and faithful lover 
Hath found the road by tears and pmyem 
To thy divincsl side; 

And thou wilt not aow deny him 
Ouc delight of all thy beauty, 

Hut yield up open-hearted 
His pearl, hia prise, his bride, 

Ob, foDowl wbtle we till the air 
With songs and softest music; 

Lauding tliy wedded loveliness, 

Hear Mistre^ past compare 1 
For there is not any splendour 
Of Apaarasas iuimortal— 

No glory of their beauty rkli-^ 

Blit lt;:dba has a share ; 
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Oh, follow! while we sing the song 
That fills the worlds with longing. 

The music of the fjord of love 
Who melts all hearts with bliss; 
l‘or now is bom the gladness 
That springs from mortal sadness, 

And all soft thoughts and things and hopes 
W^ene presages of this, 

Then, foUow, happiest I^dj I 
Follow him thou lovest wholly; 

The hour is come to follow now 
The sonl thy spells have led; 

ITis are thr breasts like Jasper-cups, 

And his thine eyes like planets; 

Tliy fragrant hair, thy stately neck. 

Thy queenly sumptuous head; 

Tlry soft small feet, thy perfect Ups, 

Thy teeth like jasmine petals, 

Tiiy gleaming rounded shoulders, 

And long caressing arms, 

Being thine to give, are his; and hia 
Tiie twin strings of thy girdle. 
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And his tli€ pricelcsa treasure 
Of thine utter-sweetest cbnrnjs. 

So follow I while the flowers break forth 
Id w’bifce and amber elufiters. 

At the breath of thy pme presence. 

And the radiance on thj brow; 

Oh, follow where the Asokas wava 
Their sprays of gold and purple. 

As if to beckon thee tba 'vray 
That Krishna passed but now; 

He is gone a little forward t 

Though thy stops aro faint for pleasure, 

I^et him hear the tattling ripple 
Of the bangles round thy feet; 

Moving slowly o'er the blossoma 

On the path which he has shown thee. 

That when he turns bp listen 

It may make hia fond heart beat. 

And loose thy jewelled girdle 
A little, that its mbiee 
Hay tinkle softest music too^ 

And whisper thou art near; 
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Thougli now, if in Uio forest 
Thou should'st bead on a blade of Kuslia 
"flf ith silken touch of passing foot. 

His heart would know and hear; 

Would hear tlie wood-buds saying. 

It is Had has foot that passes;'' 

Would hear the wind sigh love-sick, 

" It is Eadha'j Iragtance, this;" 

Would hear tliine own heart bentiij.. 

O 

WitliiQ thy pjqtiiig bo5oiri^ 

And know tlieg coming, commg^ 

His—ever.-^ver^—kis 1 

"MiTie / "—hark I we are near enough for heariii-— 

Cl 

" &on s/« Ofmt—i/ie 

^fhtatad^ cndtarhi^; 

O waf / listen ; my Bridt h as Jier uwy / '* 

Hear'st liitn not, my Hudha T 

Iki, night bendeth o'er thoo_ 

Darker than dark Tamala-leaves— 
lo list thy luairiage-song; 

Dark os the touchstone that tries g^hi. 

And sea now_^Ju before thea^ 
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Those lines of tender light ibat oreep 
The clouded sky along: 

0 oight I thaEs ttieth gold af 
This love is proven perfect^ 

0 lioea that streak the touchst^me sky. 
Flash forth true shining gold I 
0 rose-leaf feet^ go boldly I 
0 night 1—that lovest lovers— 

Thy softest robe of sileoos 
About these bridals fold! 

SeG*st thou not, my Badha l 
Lo, the nighty thy bridesmaLdp 
Comes!—her eyes ihkk-painted 
With souTina of the gloom— 

Tlie night that binds the piaoet-worlds 
For jewels on her forehead. 

And for emblorn and for garland 
Loves the blue-black lotns-blooin j 
The night that scents her breath $o sweet 
With cool and itiiisky odours, 

That Joys to sptiiad her veQ of shade 
Over the limbs of love; 
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And when, with loving weaiy, 

Yet dreaming love, they sJutuW, 
Seta the far atara for aiJver lamps 
To light them froia above. 


So came she where he atood, awaiting her 
At the bower's entry, like a god to eee, 

With marriage-ladncsa and the grace of heaven. 
The great pearl set upon his glorious head 
Shone like a moon among the leaves, and shone 
Like stars the gems that kept her gold gown dose 
But stUl a little while she paused-ahasheJ 
At her delight, of her deep Joy afraid— 

And they that tended her sang once more this : 


( IVAat/^hm u to (A, Mu^ VaRAm and ^ Mo.U 

RtfPAKA.) 


Btiter, thtice-happy! enter, thrice-desimd! 
And let the gates of Hari shut thee in 
With the soul destined to thee from of old. 


TremUe notl lay thy lovely shame aside; 

Lsiy it aside with thine unfastened rone. ' 

And love him with the Jove thst knows not fen, 
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Because it fears not change; enter thou in. 

Flower of all sweet and stainless womanhocMl I 
For ever to grow bright, for ever new; 

Enter beneath the Sowers, O llower-fairl 
BeneaLh these tendrils, Loveliest! that entwine 
And clasp, and wreathe and cling, with kinging sterns i 

Enter, with tender-blowing airs of heaven. 

Soft a$ love*$ breath and gentle aa tliu tones 
Of loveFs wiiispera, when the lips come close: 

i^ter the house of Love, 0 loveliest I 
Enter the marriage-bower, most beautifuU 
And take and give the Joy that Hari grants. 

Thy heart has en tertd^ let ihy feet go too [ 

Lo, Krishna! lo, the one that thirsts for thee I 
Give him the drink of ainnt froin thy lips^ 

Then she, no more delaying, entered straight; 

Her step a little faltered, but her face 
Shone with ntiutterable quick love; and — while 
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T}ie music of her bEingles passed the porch— 
Shame^ which had lingered ip her downcast evea, 
Departed sljamed* . _ and like the mighty deep, 
Which sees the moon and rises, all his life 
Uprose to drink her beams. 

(Ifcr^ ends that Sar^a of the Oita Oovinda entiiUd 
HADITIltAMITiAnE SAN^Ah'DAPAMODARO.) 


Ilari keep youl He whose loightN 
Oa the King of Serpents seatecl, 

Flashes forth in dnzzlinj; Ihdit 

Cl o 

Froio the Great Snake’s gem? repented: 
ITari keep you I He whose graces. 
Manifold ia inojesty,— 

^[ultiplied in heavenly places_ 

Multiply on eaith^to see 


* Tliit compilete uitleiji^tioa (mUijia lajHifi) oF the lin»— 
»Vtna t, ,rt*«oc4 to rtf 

*t th. d®to <.f tFto „r ^ 

sJmajf with t|i* wbate of |l|i 9 lvk% une. 


pcrfnrc# 
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Eetter with ^ hundred eyea 

Her bright efa^xrms who by him lies. 


Uhal skiU may Se m sin^jig^ 
IVliat wrship sound in sattg. 
What lore be taught in looijig, 

What right diuincd from icrong: 
Sttch things hath Jayadcra— 

I71 this his Ifymn 0/ Love, 

JVhii'h laiuis Goinnda ever ,— 
Ili^ltiycd ; may all approve / 


TtiK ESD OV- THE INDIAN BC»Tr OF SO?fOB^ 
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Sfng something, Jymul Eao J for the goutps arc gatbcied 
now, 

And no more water to bring | 

Tlie village-gates are set^ and the night ia gray as yet, 
God hath given wontirons fancies to thee:—sing! 

Then Jymnra supple fiogerSp mth a toych that daubU 
and lingers. 

Seta atlirill the saddest wire of all the siic; 

And the girls ait in a t^ingle, and hush the tinklingbanglcp 
While the boys pile the flame with store of sticks. 

And vain of villsgo praise, but fall of ancient days. 

He begins with a suulo and with a sigh— 

'^TfVlio knows tha babul-tree by the bend of the Kavae ? 
Quoth Gtineshp "11” and twenty voices, "ir 
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“ Well^listea I there below, ia the shade of blooai and 
bough, 

la a muejid of carred and coloured etoae; 

And Abdool Shu«nf KI,.n_I ,pi,, „„ 

lieth there, uuderueath, all alone. 

Ho woe Saltan Mahmood's vansal, and wore an Amii a 

tossel 

In bis greed hadj-turbao, at NuuguL 
Yet the head which wenteo proud, it Is not in Ms shroud; 
There are bones in that grave,—but not a skuUl 

"And, deep drove in his hreast, there moulders with the 
rest 

A dagger, brighter once than Chnndre’a ray • 

A Eajpoot lohar whet it, and a Bajpoot woman set it 
Past the power of any baud to tear away. 

"Twas the Ranee Neila true, the wife of S0013 Dehu, 
Lord of the Rajpoots of iTourpoor; 

You oMl ho,, ,h. 
its glory. 

And curse Shureef Khtin,-the soor r 
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All in tbe wide Fivc-Watera was none like Soorj Dehu, 

To foeman who so dreadfuJ, to friend what heart so tmel 

Like Indus, through the laountjuns down the 

^[usliitL ranka^ 

And town-walls fell before them es flooded river-banksj 

But Soorj Dehu the Enjpooc. owned neither town noi 
wall; 

Hia house the camp, his roof-tree the sky that covers all; 

His seat of state the saddle; hia robe a shirt of niafi; 

His court a thousand Rajpoots dose at hi$ stallion's tail. 

Xot less was Soorj a Rajah because on crown he wore 

Save the grim helm of iron with eword-marks dinted 
o'er; 


Because he grasped no aceptre save the sharp tulwar, 
made 

Of flteel that fell from heaven.—for 'twas Indra forged 
that blade! 
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And tnmy a starless TiiidiiigLttbe slioiit of Soorj Dehia ** 

Broke tip with spear and match lock the 
“Tlhihn/' 

And manv a dav of battle upon tite Muslim proud 

Fell Swrjj, os I ndra's lightning falls from the si lent cloud, 

Kor ever shot nor arrow, nor spear nor slinger^s stone^ 

Could pierce the mail that Neila the Hanee buckled on: 

But traitor'a subtle tonguc-thnist tlirough fence of steel 
can break; 

And Soorj tras taken sleeping, whom none had ta'en 
awake, 

Tliea at the noon, in durbar,swore fiercely Slmreof Kliau 

That Soorj sboidd die in totmenb, or live a MussuhnaiL 

But Soorj laughed liglitly at liiiii, and answerad, “ Work 
your Will I 

Th e last breath of my body shall cut^o your Frephet atill/' 

^\ith words of insult shaineful, and deeds of cruel kind, 

They vexed that Rajpoot's body^ but never moved Lis 
mi lid. 
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And one is come who sayeth, '*Hol KajpootsS Soorj is 
bound; 

Your lord is caged and halted bj Slmrcef Khtm, the 
hound. 

The Khan Iiath caught and chained like a beastp 
in iron cago, 

And all the camp of Islam apenda on him spite and 
rage; 


“All day the coward MilsIlhib spend on him rage and 
spite; 

If ye have thouglit to help hi in, "twere good ye go to¬ 
night" 

Up spmng a hundred horseiuen, Hashed m each hand a 
sword; 

In each heart burned the gladness of dying for their 
lord; 

Up rose each Hajpoot rlder^ and buckled on with speed 

The bridle^chain and hreast^cordp and the saddle of his 
steed. 
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But Tinto none sad Neila gave word to niQuiit and ride; 

Only she called the brothers of Soorj unto her sid^, 

And said^ " Take order straightway to seek this camp 
with mej 

If love and craft can conquer, a tlioiisaTid is as three. 

If love be Weak to save hindi Soorj dies—^md ye 
relmrip 

For where a Bnjpoot dieth, the Eajpoot willows hnru."’ 

Thereat the Ranee Xeile unhtnided from her hair 

The pearls as great as Kashmir gtapes Soorj gave Ills 
wife to wear* 

And all across her bosoms—like lotus^buds to soe— 

She wrapped the tinselled sari of a dancing Knnehcnee; 

And fastened on her ankles the hundred silver bells. 

To whose light laugh of music the Xaqtch^girl darts and 
dwells. 


And all id dress a Kautch-girf. but all in heart a queen. 
She set her foot to sttmip with a sad and settled mien. 


THE RAJPOOT WIFE. 


107 


Only one thing she carried no Kunchenee should hear. 
The knife between her bosomabo, Shuroef I have a 
care 1 


Tliereat, with ranning ditty of jningled pride and pity. 

Jymiil Bao mntea the sii wires eigh; 

And the girla with tearful eyes note the music’s fall 
and rise. 

And the hoys lot the fire fade and die. 


All day lay Soorj the Rajpoot in Shureefs iron cage. 

All day the coward Muslims spent on him spite and 
rage. 

With bitter cruel torments, and deeds of shameful kind. 

They racked and broke his body, hut could not shake 
his niind- 

And only at the Azan, when all their worst was vain. 

They left him,like dogs slinking from a lion in his pain. 

ITo meat nor drink they gave him through all that 
burning day. 

And done to death, hut scornful, at twilight-time he lay. 
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So wh 6 D ths gfita of Sbtii'a uproso, the shiding mooti, 
■Soofj spake uato his spirit, " The end ia coming soom 

I wouKi the end might hasten, could Keila only know*- 
What is that Naiitcb-girl singing with voice bo known 
and low ? 

Singing beneath tlie c&ge-Lars the song of love and fear 
MySeiJa sang at parting:—what doth that Nautch-girl 

liere? 


“Whence gomes she by the music of Neila’s tender 
6traj&, 

She, id that eliameless tinsel ?—0 Xauteh-girl. sing 
again I" 


*Ah. Sootj!"—so followed auswer^—"here thine own 
Xeila stands, 

haithfui in life and death alike,—look up, and take my 

Lands: 

Speak low, lest tlie guard hear usto-aight. if thou 

must din, 

Sbureef shall have no triurapb,but bear thee company." 
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So sRng she Uk^s the Koll that dies heside its toate; 

With eye as black and fearless, and leva as hot and great* 

Then the Chief laid his i>ale lipa apon the little palm^ 

And sank down with a smile of love, hia face all glad 
and calm; 

And through the cage-bars Keila felt the brave heart 
stop fast, 

0 Soorj I"—she cried—"' I follow 1 have patience to 
the last" 

She tnrjied end went. *' Who passes? ” challenged the 
hfussulman; 

“A Nantch-girl, I,*"—^Wiiat scek'at thouThe 
presence of the Khan; 

*' Aak if the high chief-captain be pleased to hear me 
sing;"' 

And Shureef, full of feasting, the Kiinchenee bade bring. 

Then, all before the Muslima, Eiflame with lawless win^ 

Entered the Ranee Neila, in grace and face divine; 
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And nil before the Muelims, wagging their goatish obinsj 
The Bajpoot Princess set her to the " bce-danoe" that 
begins, 

“1/ mtf Ifive loved me, Ae eAeudd be a bee, 

/ lAe yeiUm? thavtpak, love the honey of me!' 

All the wreathe 1 raovements danced she of that dance; 
Not a step she slighted, not a wanton glance; 

Ip her unveiled bosom chased th* intruding bee. 

To her waiat~and lower—she! a Rajpoot, stiel 

Sang the melting music, swayed the languotona limb: 
Shureefs drunken heart beat—Shureefa eyes waxed 
dim. 

his finger Shmeef loosed an Ormim pearl— 

*• By the Prophet," (juoth lie, *' 'tis a winsome girll 

"Take thb ring; and 'prithee, come sud have thy pay, 

I would heai at hhure mora of sack n layj* 

Glared Lis eyes on her eyes, passing o’er tlie plain. 
Glared at the tent-purdah—never glared again! 
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Never opened after unto gaze or gknee. 

Eyes that eaw a Eajpoot dance a shameM dance; 

For the kba she gave him was his drst and hul— 

Kiss of dagger, driven to his heart, and past. 

At her feet he wallowed, choked with wicked MoolI ; 

In his breast the katar quivered where it stood^ 

At the hilt his fingers vaiolj^—wildly—try. 

Then they stiffen feeble ;—die ! thou slayer, die 1 

From his jewelled scabbard drew she Shui'cefs sword, 
Cut atwaiu the neck-bone of the ^fuslim lord. 

Underneath the starllgiit,—sooth, a sight of dread 1 
Like the Goddess Kali, comes she with tiie head. 

Comes to where her brothers guard their murdered chief j 
All the camp is silent, but the night is brief. 

At his feet she flings it, flings her burden vile- 
“ Soorj! 1 keep my promise 1 Brothers, buUd the pile V* 
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ITiey have hiiilt set ifc^ all as Bajpooi^ di\ 

From the cage of iroq taken Soorj Dehu ; 

In the lap of NeiUp seated on the pOOp 

laid his liead—she radiant, like a queen the while. 

Tliea the lamp i^ lighted, and the ghee is pjurc^d^ 
“Soorj, we bum together: 0 my love, my lord I" 

In the flame and crackle dies her tender tongue. 

Dies the Eanee, truest, all true wives among 

At the dawn a damour runs from tent to tent^ 

Like the wild geese cackling when the night h spent, 

Sburcef Khnn lies headless I gone is Soorj Dehu I 
And the wnudering Nantch-girip who has seen her, who 

This but know the sentries, at the breath of morn'* 
Forth there fared two horseuien, by the first was bome 

The um of clay, the vessel that Kajpoots use to bring 
The ashes of dead kinsmen to Gungas" holy spring. 
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Lqxg j'earts ago — so t^II^ Boccaccio 
In such Italiaa gentleness of speech 
As finds no eclio in this northern air 
To counterpart its music—long ago* 

AVhen Saladin was Soldan of the East, 

The kings let ciy a general crusade 
And to the trj’^sting-plains of Lombardy 
The idle lances of the North and West 
liode all Lbat spring, as all the spring runs down 
In Co a from all ita hanging hiila, 

The clash and glitter of a hundred streams^ 
Whereof tlio niiiiour reached to Saladin; 

And that swart kmg—as royal in hLs heart 

As any crownid champion of the Cross_ 

That he might fully, of bis knowledge, learn 
The purjKkse of tlie lords of Christendom, 

n 
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And when theii war and what their arntanietit, 
Took thought to crosa the $eaa to Lombard]^, 
TVhorefore, with w'ise and tniatful Amirs twain ^ 
All habited in garbs Uint merchants use, 

With trader's band and gijisire on the breasts 
That best ioved mail and dagger^ Saladin 
Set forth upon his journey perilous. 

In that day, lordly land W'as Lombardy! 

A sea of country-plenty, islanded 
With cities rich j nor richer one than thee* 
Marble MiLmo \ from whose gate at dawn— 
With ear that little recked the matin bell. 

But a keun eyo to tucasuie wall and foaa— 

The Soldan rode; and all day long lie rode 
For Pavia; passing basilic, and shrine. 

And gaae of vineyard-workers, wotting nut 
\ on trader was the Lord of Heathenesse, 

All day ho rode; yet at the wane of day 
No gleam of gate, or ramp, or rising spire, 

Not Tessin B sparkle underneath the stats 
Promised him Pavia; but he was 'ware 
Of a gay company upon the way, 

Ladies and lords, with horses, hawks, and hounds 
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Ciip-plumea aud tresses fluttered hy the wind 
Of merry race for home. « Go f" said the Vfug 
To 00 & that rode upon Lis better band, 

“ And pray these gentles of tlieii courtesy 
How many leagues to Pavia, and the gales 
Wirat hour they close them f Then the Saracen 
spur, and being Joined to him that seemed 
First of the hunt, he told tho message—they 
Checking the jangling bits, and chiding down 
The unliuished laugh to listen—but by this 
Came up the king, his bonnet in his hand. 

Theirs doffed to him: "Sir Trader,'" Torol said 
{Messer Tonello 'twas, of Istiia), 

" They shut the Pnvian gate at even-song, 

.iVnd even~song is sung." Then tuTiiing half. 
Muttered, “ Pardie, the man ia worshipful, 

A stranger too!" » Fair lord!" quoth Sakdin, 
"Please you to stead some weary travellera. 

Saying where we may lodge, the town so far 
And night so near " " Of my lie art, willingly " 
Made answer Toral, “I did think but now 
To send my knave on erraud-^he shall ride 
And bring you into lodgment^-oh J no thanks. 
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Our Lady keep you i" ihett with whispered best 
He called their guide and sped them^ Being gone. 
Torello told his purpose^ and the band, 

With ready zeal and loosened bridle-chnina^ 

Bode for bis huntmg-palaeej where they set 
A goodly banquet imderneath the planes, 

And hung the house with gnestdighta, (md anon 
Welcomed the wondering strangers, thereto led 
Unwitting, by a world of winding paths; 

Messer Torello, at the inner gate* 

Waiting to take them in—a goodly host. 

Stamped entrent with God'a image for a man 
Chief among men, truthful, and just, and free. 

Then he^ “ WcU met again, fair sirs! Our knavn 
Hath found you shelter batter than the worst: 

Please you to leave your gellea, and being bathed, 
Gmeo our poor supper heru ” Then Saladiu* 

Whose sword had yielded ere his eoniftesy^ 

Answered, "Great thanks. Sir Knight, and this much 
blame, 

You spoil us for our trade! two bonnet doffed. 

And travellers' questions holding you afield. 

For those you give us this." » Sir! not your meed, 
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Not worthy of your breeding; but in sootli 
That is not out of Pavlfl." Thereupon 
Ho led them to fair chambers decked with all 
Makos tired mea glad f liglita. and tlie marble baih. 
And llaaks that sparkled, liquid omcthyat^ 

And gropes, not diy as yet fronj evening dew. 

Thereafter at the supper-board they set] 

Nor lacked it, though its guest was reared a king, 
Worthy proveud in crafts of cookery, 
ifastel, pasticcio^all set forth on gold, 

And gracious talk and pleasant courtesies. 

Spoken in stately Xatin, cheated time 
Till there was tione but held the stranger-sir, 

For all his chapman’s drsas of enunasie. 

Goodlier than silks could make him. Presently 
Talk rose npou the Holy Sepulchre! 

"I go myself," said Tore], "with a score 
Of bettor knights—the flovrer of Pavia— 

To try our steel against King Saladin’a. 

Sirs I yo have seen the countries of the Sun, 

Know you the SoIJao i" Answer gave the king, 

"The Soldan we have seen—'twill push Jiim 
If, which I nothing doubly yon Pavian lords 
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Are valorous as gentle j— tvs, alas \ 

Arc Cyprus inerchants mating trade to Fmnco*— 
Dull sons of Peace*" " By Mary - Torel cried^ 

** But for th j word, 1 ne'er heard speech so fit 
To lead the war, not saw a hand that aat 
Uker a soldter^s in the sabre's place; 

But sure 1 hold you sleepless [" Then himself 
Placing the ehamberlain^ with torches borne. 

Led them to restful beda^ commending them 
To sleep and God, Who hears—AUah or God^— 
When good men do hia creatures charitieg. 

At dawn the cock, and neigh of saddled steeds. 
Broke the king's dreams of battle—^not their own, 
But goodly jennets frotu Torello^s alalls, 
Caparisoned to bear them; he their host 
Up, with a gracious radiance like the sun, 

To bid them speed. Beside him in the court 
Stood Dame Adalieta ; comely she, 

And of her port as queenly* and serene 
Aa if the braided gold about her brow's 
Had been a crowix Mutual good-morrow given* 
Thanks said and stayed, the lady prayed her giieat 
To take a token of his sojourn there^ 
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Marking her good-will, not his worth loess ; 

A gown of mioiver — ^tlieso furbelows 
Are fiilk I spun — mj lord wears ever such — 

A housewife's gift! but those ye love are fctrj 
Wear it as given for tbenu" Then Saladin — 

" A precious gift, Madonoa, past uiy thnoks; 

And — bat thoa shalt not hear a *no' from me— 

Past my receiving; yet I take it ; wo 
Were debtors to yoiir noble courteey 
Out of redemption—this but bankrupts ug-" 

Navj air^—God sbietd you i said the knight and dauie. 
And Saladin, with phmse of gentilesse 
Returned, or ever that he rode alene, 

Swore a great oath in guttural Ambioi, 

An oath by Allah—startling up tlie eara 
Of those three Christian cattle they bestrode— ^ 

That never yet wag princelier-natured map^ 

Xor geutler lady; — and that time should see 
For a king's lodging q^uittanoe royal repaid. 


It was the day of the Passaggio; 

Ashore the war-steeda ebanaped the bumisbed bit; 
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thc gallflya tugged tbe tnooriiig-chaiii : 

The town WAfl Out I the Lombard armoiirorg — 

Bed-hot with riTeting ike helmets up, 

And whetting axes for the Leatben heads— 

Cijoled in tbe crowd that filled the squares Mid streeLs 
To speed God's soldiers^ At the none that dciy 
Messer Torello to the gate CMue down^ 

Leading his lady; — sorrow's kueless rose 
Grew on her cheek, and thrice the destrier 
Struck fire, impatient, from the pavemeTit-sqtiareSi 
Or ere akc opoke, tears in her lifted eyes, 

*■ Ooest thoUp lord of mine ?" ** Mfldcnnii, yea 1 " 

Said ToroL *'for my sours weal and the Lend 
Ride I tCMiay ; my good name and my houao 
Reliant I intrust thee, and — beoause 
It may he they shall slay me, and because, 

Being so young, so fair, and reputed. 

The noblest will entreat thee—wait for me, 

Widow' or wife, a year, and month, and day; 

Then if thy kinsmen press thee to a choice. 

And if I he not come, hold me for dead; 

Xot link thy blooming beauty with the gravo 
Against thine beared » Good my lord! ” ana wered sbo, 
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"^Hardly my heart sustains lo let tliee go; 

Thy menjory it can keep, and keep it will, 

Though my one lond^ Torel of Istria, 

Live^ or ’—- ” Sweety couilgrt thee [ San Pietro 

speed [ 

I shcJl come home j if not, and worthy knees 
Bend for this hand, whereof none worthy lives, 

Least he who lays hts last kiss thus upon it, 

Look thee, 1 free it —— Nay I" she aaid, but I, 

A petulant slave that hugs her golden chain. 

Give that gift back, and with it this poor ring: 

Set it upon thy sw^ord-hand,^ aud in fight 
Be merciful and win, thinking of me.** 

Then she, with pretty action, drawing on 
Her ruby, buckled over it his glove— 

The great steel glove—and through the helmet bars 
Took her last kiss;—then let the chafing steed 
Have its hot will and go- 

But Soladin, 

Safe back amoug his lords at Lebanon^ 

Well wotting of their quests awaited it;, 

Aud held the Crescent up against the CroasL 
111 many a doughty fight Ferrara blades 
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Cl^bed with keen Damage, many a weaty month 
Wasted afield; but yet the Ghristlim^ 

Woti nothing nearer to Christ'a sepulchre j 
Nay, but gave ground. At la&t, in Acre pent. 

On their loose fileSj, enfeebled by the war, 

Came stronger smiter than the Saracen— 

The deadly Pest: day after day they died, 
Pikeman and knight-at-Rniie* day after day 
A thinner line upon the leaguered wall 
Held off the heathen:—held them off a space; 
Then, ove>weakeiied, yielded, and gave up 
The city aud the etricken garrison* 

So to sad chains and hateful servitude 
Fell all tho^ purple lords—Christendoni's atai^ 
Once high in hope as soaring Lucifer, 

Now low as sinking Hesper: with them fell 
Messer Torello—never one so poor 
Of all the hundre<ls that his bounty fed 
As he in prison—ill-entreated, bounds 
Starved of sweet light, and set to ahaTneful tetsks; 
And that great load at heart to know the days 
Fast flyiug, and to live accounted dead* 

One joy his gaolers left him,—his good hawk; 
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The brave^ guy bird that crossed the seas with him: 
And oftenj m the mindful hour of eve, 

TVith tamelesg eye and spirit masterful. 

In a feigned anger checiciiig at his kmd^ 

The gcM 5 d gray falcon made his master eheer. 


One day it chanced Saladin rode afield 

With ahawled and turbaned Aiiiira, and his hawks— ^ 

Lebanon^-hred, and mewed us princes Iwlgc— 

Flew fonl, forgot their feather, hung at wrist. 

And slighted call The Sold an, quick in wrath, 
Eadc alay the cravens^ seonige the falconer. 

And seek some wight who knew the heart of hawks^ 
To keep it hot and true. Then spake a Sheikh —^ 

" There is a Prank in prison by the sca^ 

Far-seen herein,** ” Give word that he be brought/' 
Qnoth Saladin, and hid him set a ca^t: 

If he hath skill, it shall go well for hinL” 


Tims by the winding path of cireumstaoce 
One palace held, prisoner and prince, 

Torello and his gnest: unwitting each. 

JfaT and unwitting, though they met and spake 
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Of that goshawk and this—signors in serga. 

And chapmen crowned, who knows I—till on n timo 
Some trick of face, the manner of some smile, 

Some gleam of sunset from the glad day gone. 

Caught the king’s eye, and held it, "Nazarenc 1 
Wlint native art thou ?” asked he. " Lombard I, 

A man of Pavia." ** And thy name ? " " Tbrel, 
^fesser Torello called in happier times, 

Kow best uncalled." •* Come hither, Christian!" 

The Soldan said, and led the way, by court 
And hall and fountaiti, to an inner room 
Eich with king’s robes i therefrom he reached a gown. 
And “Know’st thou this f ” ha asked. "High lord I ] 
might 

Elsewhere,” quoth Torel, “ here 'twere mad to sa}' 

Yon gown my wife unto a trader gave 

Who shared our board." “Nay, but that gown is this, 

And she the giver, and the trader I," 

Quoth Saladlii; **I I twice a king to-day, 

Owing a royal debt and paying it“ 

Then Torel, sore amased, "Great lord, I blush, 

Eeme inhering how the Master of Uie East 
Lodged sorrily," " It's Moste r’s Mas ter thon r 
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Gave amwer Saladia^ "'come m and see 
What watea the Cyprus tmdei^ beep at home; 

Come forth and take thy place^ Saladio's friend" 
Therewith into the circle of hia lord$^ 

With gradona mien the Soldan led hia slave; 

And while the dark eyes glittered;, seated him 
First of the full divan. " Orient lords " 

So spake he,—"let the one who loves his king 
Honour this Franks whose house sheltcTcd your king; 
He is my brother:'' then the Ttight-blaok boards 
Swept the stone floor in ready reverence 
Agns and AmirB welcoming Torsi: 

And a great feast was set, the Soldan^s friend 
Royally garbed, upon the Soldan's band. 

Shining the bright star of the banqueters. 


All which, and the abounding grace and lovo 
Shown biin by Saludin, a little held 
Tlie heart of Torol from its T^mbard homo 
With Bamo Adalieta: but it chtmeed 
He sat beside the king in audience. 

And there camo one who aaidp “ Oh^ fjord of lords. 
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That galley of the Genovese whioli sailed 
With Frankish prisoner^ is gone down at sea.** 
*'Goii 0 downl” cried ToreL ''Ayl what r$cka it, 
friend, 

To fall thy visage for 1 “ qnoch Saladin; 

“■ One galley leas to ship-g ttiffed Genoa I ” 

"'Good my liege I” Torel said, “it boro a scroll 
Inscribed to Pavia, saying th at I lived; 

For in a year, a month, and day^ not conie^ 

I bade them hold me dead; and dead 1 am, 

Albeit living, if my lady wed. 

Perchance constrained," *^Certes/" spake Saladin, 

** A noble dame—the like not won, once lost_ 

How many days remain ?" “ Ten days, my prince, 
And twelvescom leagues between my heart and me: 
AIosl how to be passed ?" Then Saladin— 

"Lo! I am loath to lose thee—wile thou sweat 

To come again if all go well with theej 

Or come ill speeding ? Yea, I swear, wy king, 

Out of true love,” quoth Torel, “beanfully.” 

Then Saladin, Take here my signet-scal ■ 

My admiral wiU loose bis swiftest sail 
Upon its sight i and cleave the seas, and go 
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Anil clip thy dome, and say the Trader sends 
A gift, Temindful of her courlestcs." 

Passed were the year, and mQntfa> and day; and pa^ed 
Out of all hearts but one Sir ToreFs name,, 
civen for dead by ransomed Paviatia: 

For Pavia, thougbtleaa of her Easiern graves^ 

A lovely widow, much too gay for grief, 
hlade peals from half a hundred campaniles 
To ring a wedding in. The seven, bolls 
Of Santo Pietro, from the nones to noon^ 

Boomed with bronze throats the happy tiding out} 
Till the greaii fcenor^ overs welled w ith sound* 

Cracked itaelf dumb. Thereat tho sacristan. 

Leading his a winked ringers down the stairs^, 

Came blinMng into sunlight—all bis keys 
Jingling their little peal about Ms belt— 

Whom, as he tarried, locking up the porcli, 

A foreign aignor, broAvned with seuthern suns, 
Turbaned and slippered, aa the Mus h ms nse, 

Plucked fay the cope. "Friend” quodi hc^^waa a 
tongue 

Italian true, but in a Muslim mouth— 

" Why are your belfries busy—is it peace 
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Or notory. that sa ya din the cars 
Of Pavian lieges ?" ■' Truly, no liege thou! ** 

Granted the sacrietaii, " who knowest not 
That Dame Adalieta wed» to-night 
Her fore-betrothed,—Sir Torel’s widow she, 

Tliat died i' the chain ?" ** To-night I" the stranger said, 
"Ay, sir, to-niglit!—why not to-night T—to-night I 
And you aiioll see a goodly Christian feast 
If so you pass their gates at oven-song. 

For oil are asked." 

Ko more the questioner. 

But folded o’er his face the Eastern hood, 

I^st idle eyes should mark how idle words 

Hod struck him home. " So quite forgot I—so soon 

And this the square wherein I gave the joust. 

And that the loggia, where I fed the poor; 

And yon my pslnoe, where—oh. fair! oh, false 1— 

They robe hw for a bridal Can it be ? 

■h 

Clean out of hearty with tvioo six fiying moona^ 

The heart iliai beat on mioo na it would break* 

ITiat faltered fortj oaths. Forced 1 forced J—not false_ 

Well! I will flit^ wife^ at thj weddin^r-fea^t. 

And let miue eyes give loy fond faith the lie*"' 
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So in the stream of gallant guests that flowed 
Fes^tvard at eve, Trent Torel j paa$od Tritli thc^ 
The outer gates, crossed the great courts with them, 
A stranger in the walla that called him loitL 
Cressets and coloured lamps made the way bright. 
And roao-leavcs strewed to where witlnn the doom 
The master of the feast, the bridegroom, stood, 
A-glitter from his forehead to hia foot. 

Speaking fair welcomes. He, a courtly lord, 
^larking the Eastern guest, bespoke him sweec^ 
Prayed place for him, aud bade them set his seat 
Upon the dais. Then the feast began. 

And wine went free aa wit, and musio died— 
Outdone by merrier laughteronly one 
Nor ate nor dnmk, nor spake nor smiled; but gazed 
On the pale bride, pale as her crown of pearls, 

Who sate so cold and stiU, and sad of cht^r. 

At the Lride-feasL 

But of a truth, Torel 

Head the thoughts right that held her eyelids down. 
And knew her loyal to her memories^ 

Then to a little page who bore the wine. 

He spake, Go tell thy lady thus from me: 
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In mine nwn laadj if any stranger ait 
A wcdding-gneafc, tbo bride, out of her graces 
In token that she knows her guest’s good-will, 

In token she repays it, brims a cup, 

Wlierefroni he drinking she in turn doth drink ; 

So is our use," Tiio little page made speed 
And told the message. Tfien that lady pale— 

Ever a gentle and a courteous heart— 

Lifted her troubled eyes and smiled consent 
On the swart stranger. By her side, untouched. 

Stood the brimmed gold; "Bear this," she said, "and pray 
lie hold a Chriatian lady apt to leoru 
A kindly lesson” But Sir Torel loosed 
From off Lis finger—•never loosed before~> 

The ting she gave him on the parting day j 
And ere he drunk, Lehind his vtil of bearrt 
Droppctl in the cup the ruby, quaffed, and sent,— 

Then she, with sad smile, set her lips to drink. 

Alii [something in the Cyprus touching them. 
Glanced—gazed—the ting}—her ring!—Jove I how 
she eyes 

Tlie wistful eyes ol Toreil-how, hcartsure, 
tinder all guise knowing her lord returned. 
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She springs to meet him coming;—telling all 
la one great cry of joy, 

0 Ric I the ront^ 

The diorai of questions I stilled^ whoa ToTel s^pake 
His naeae^ and* known of all^ claimed the Bride Wifep 
Alaugro the wasted feast* and wofnl groom. 

All hearts bat hb were light to see Tooel; 

But Adalieta's lightest 03 she plucked 
The bridal-veil away. Something therein — 

A lady's dagger—smallp and bright* aad fine^ 

Clashed out upon the marble. " ^Vherefore that V 
Asked Torel; answered ehe* " I knew you true; 

And I could live* so long as I might wait ■ 

But they—they pressed me hard 3 my days of grace 
Ended to-night—and 1 had ended too* 

Faithful to deathp if so thou hadsL not oome=" 
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Upo!f ^ day in Eamadan— 

When Gunset brought an end of fast^ 

And in bis station every mm 
Prepared to share the glad repast— 

Sate Mohtasini in royal state, 

The pillaw smoked apon the gold; 

The fairest slave of those that wait 
Molitasim'a jewelled cap did bold. 

Of crystal carveo was the cup* 

With tun^aoisa set along the brim, 

A lid of amber dosed it up j 

Twas a great king that gave it him. 

The slave poared sherbet to the brinks 
Stirred in vnld honey and pomegranate, 
“With attow and rose-leavos cooled the drink. 
And bore it where the Cahph sate. 
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The Caliph*s montti wbs dry as bonep 
He swept tis beard, aaide to t^uafT: — 

The news-reader beneath the thronei 
Went droning on with ^hain and kef.— 

The Caliph drew a mighty breath, 

Just then tlie reader read a irord^— 

And Mobtaaimp as grim aa deathp 
Set down the enp and snatched his swoni 


** Ann^ nmrafan ^ 

Speak dear I" criea angry Mohtasini ; 
^ Fi lusr in^ Hj mtft utjif — 

Trembling the newsman road to idm 
How ih Amnioria, far from honie» 

An Arab girl of noble race 
Was captive to a lord of Eonm; 

And how he smote her on the fac^p 


And how ehe cried, for life afraid^ 

Ta, Mohtaaim I help, 0 my king I " 
And how the Kafir mocked the maid. 
And langhed, and spake a hitter thing; 
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Call louder, fool i Mohtasim'a ears 
Are long as BamVs—if he heed— 
Yciiit prophet's assj and when ha hesrs^ 
He'll come upon a spotted stood P 


The Caliph^s face wa? atom and lodp 
He BDapped the lid upon the cnp j 
“ Keep this saine sherbet^ slave,” he aaid^ 
" Till eueh time na I drink it up. 
Wallah I the stresm my drink shall be. 
My hoUowed palm my only bowl, 

Till I have sat that lady free^ 

And seen that Ttouml dog's head roll" 


At dawn the dmms of war were beat, 
Proclaimingp ** Thus saith Mohtasim^ 
" Let all my valiant horsemen meet. 
And every soldier bring with him 
A spotted ateed."'* So rode they fortt^ 
A Bight ol tnarvd and of fear; 

Tied horses prancing fiercely north; 
The crystal cnp borne in the rear i 
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■\Vbfia to Aiamorm he did win^ 

Ha smote ftnd drove the dogs of Houoi, 

And rode his spotted stallion in, 

Crying^ *"Zabba^hi / I am come l 
Thea down ward from her prison-place 
Jojfnl the Arab lady crept; 

She held her hair before her face, 

She Idssed his feet, she laughed and wept 


She pointed where that lord wets laid: 

They drew him forth, he whined for grace: 
TJiea with fierce eyes Molitasim said— 

"'She whom thoa amotest on the face 
Had seorn, because she oallad her king: 

Lo J he ia come I and dost thou think 
To live^ who didst this bitter thing 
While Mohtasim at peace did drink! 


Flashed the fierce sword—rolled the lord“s head; 
The wicked blood amoked in the sand 
Xowr bring my cup the Caliph said, 
lightly he took it in bis band. 
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As doflrn his throat the B’fv'eet drlEh laa 
Mchtasim in his saddle latighed, 

And cried j ** as^r^ i 
By Gcidl delicions b this draiaght!"* 
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HINDOO FUNERAL SONG. 


Caix on Hbjsui ! call to Hama! 

Oi, my brothers, call on Kama 1 
For this Dead 
Whotu. "we bring. 

Coll aloud to mighty Kama, 

As w'c bear him, ob, my brothera. 
Call together, very loudly, 

That the Bhilta 
May be scared; 

That his spirit pass in comfort, 

Tom his feet cow, calling ‘‘ Kama," 
Calling "Eama,'' who shall take him 
When the flames 
Make an end: 

Kam I Earn!—ob. call to Hama. 
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SONG OF THE SEFPENT- 
CHAFMERS, 


Come forth, oh.^ Snake I eoms fortb^ oh, glitteriDg Suaka I 
Oh shining, lovely^ deadly I appear, 

D&nce to the inueie that make^ 

Thi& Berpeutr-song. so ^-n^eet and dear. 

Blown on the beaded gonrd, bo dear, 

So soft and dear. 

Oh, dread Lord Snake 1 come forth and spread thy hood. 
And drink the milk and audc the eggs; and show 
Thy tongue; and own the tune is good: 

Hear, Maharaj I how hard we blow 1 
Ah^ Mobai^'! for thee we bio w; 

See how we blow I 
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Great TJocle Snake! creep forth and dance to-day! 
This mnsic is the music snakes love best j 
Taste the -warm -white no-w milk, and play 
Standing erect, -with fangs at rest. 

Dancing on end, sharp fangs at rest, 

Fierce fangs at rest 

Ah, wise Lord Mg t thou oomeat t—Fear thou notl 
We make Balaam to thee, the Serpent-King, 
lire-w forth thy folds, knot after knot} 

Dance, Master! while wo softly sing; 

Dance, Serpent! while wo play and sing, 

We pley and aing. 


Dance, dreadful King[ whose kisses strike men dead; 
Dance this aide, mighty Snake [ the milk is here I 
ITkey wise tht Cobra tht TMJct.] 

Ah, iJiaba^fi / pin his angry bead t 

Thou fool! this nautch shall cost thee dear; 
Wrench forth bis fangs I this piping clear, 

It costs thee dear i 


SOJSTG OF THE FLOUR^MILU 


XoRiT the merr)' niill-^tone, GuDgu I 
Pour the goldeti grain in ^ 

Those that twist the Chmrak fastest 
The cakes soonest win: 

Good EtoueSj iiim I 
The fire begins to burn j 
Guiiga, stay not I 
The hearth is ncarljr hot^ 

Grind the hard gold to silver. 

Sing quick to the stone; 

Feed its month with dal and hajri, 

It will feed m anom 


Sing, Gnnga I to the mill stone. 
It helps the whed hma; 
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Blitbesome tearts and willing elbows 
Make tke fine meal come: 

Handsful tlkree 
1^01 you and for me ; 

Now it fallfl white. 

Good atones, bite! 

Drive it lontid and iDund, my Gnuja! 

Sing Eolt to the stone; 

Better com and cbnrrak-workiii" 

Than idleness and none. 
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TAZA BA TAZA. 


Akbxi% sate high in the ivory hallp 
Kis chief mueicimr be bade them call; 
said the kiug^ that song of glee, 
T<im Ace taza^ nol[^ ba mw* 

Sing me that music sweet and free^ 
Taza ha taza^ now ba nw / 

Herd by the fountain aing it tliou, 
Taza Aa tarn, mw ha now* 

Bending full low^ bis niicstrel took 
The Vina down from its painted nook. 
Swept the strings of silver so 
Taza. ba taza, nww ha now ; 

Made the gladsome Vina go 
Tasa ba taza, now ha now; 
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Sang with light strains and brightsoma brow 
Tasa t<i iaza, twm ? 6 ® noto. 

“ What ia the lay for love mo«t fit I 
What is the melody echoes it I 
Ever in tune and ever meet, 

TaM l>a taxa, ‘ttffw ba luna / 

Ever delightful and ever sweet 
TaMt ba. taza, tioiP 6a ntftif; 

Soft as the munnui of love's first vow, 
yVuA io tewffp flwWi 


“ Wliat is the bliss that is best on eartli ? 

Loveis' light whispers and tender minb; 
Bright gleams the sun on the Green Sea's isle. 
But a brighter light haa a woman’s smile: 
Ever, liha anurise, freah of hue, 

Ttfsa 6<i taza, novt ha «oie / 

Ever, like sunset, splendid and new, 
faza ha taza, TMMi? ia now-" 

"Thereunto groweth the graceful vine 
To cool the lips of lovers with wine, 
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Haste thee and bring the amethyst cuf^ 
That happy lovers may drink it up; 
And so renew their gentle play, 

Tasa, ba taiia, now ba now/ 

IJver delicious and new alway. 

If 

Taia ha taza, ia mm/* 


“Thenemit-o aiglieth the eveniog gal«s 
To ire^heri the cheeks which love made pale 
This 13 why bloomctb the scented flower^ 

To gladden with grace love's Gecret bower; 
Love is the zephyr that always blows, 

Tash ha tazet^ ftav? ^law ^ 

Ix)ve is the tose-bloom that ever glows^ 
ha taza, n^ia ia n^,** 


Akbsj", the mighty oae^ smiled to hear 
The musical strain ao soft and clear j 
Danced the dinmoude over hia brow 
To t(iZ£L ha taziij it{rw Afit 
Ills lovely ladies rocked in a row 
To tazit ba tazdj now Sa ; 
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Liveber sparkled tbe fouatain’s flow, 
£oose stilan itt Jcaum km/ 

Swifter and sweeter the strings did go, 
JIfufrii^ i k&ooth nu/m, lujo ; 

Never aueh aingiug was heard, I trow; 
Tata (a toM, rum ba now. 
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THE MUSSULMAN PARAD/SE. 

- ^ - 

{Frfm thi Arahie of iht lytyskth S&rai of tht Kordn, 
tntiOtd " The IrunniuUer) 

TiVheu Ihe Day of aad llewjy com«th, aoiiB ahall 

doubt it coma; 

Unto hell soma it ahull lower, and esalt to lioaveu 
some. 


When the Earth with great shocks ahakotli, and the 
mouDitjuns crumble flat. 

Quick and Dead shall be divided fourfoldon thia 
side nnJ tliat. 

The'■ Companions of the Jftigbt Hand"(ahI how joylul 
they wUl^belJ 

Die " Companions of the Left Hand ” ^oh J what misery 
la see I) 




THE MUSSULMAN PARADISE, 147 

Suclij moreovef, as of old times loved the truths and 
taught it well, 

First in faltb^ they sliall be foremost in reward. The 
rest to hell. 

But those souls attaining Allah, oh I the Gardens of 
good cheer 

Kept to bless them I Yea, besides the faithM “ many 
shall be there. 

Lightly lying on soft couches* beautiful witii ‘broidered 
gold. 

Friends with friendsp they shall be served by youths 
iinmortal, who shall hold 

and goblets, brimming with 

celestial winep 

\V“ine that hurts not head or stomach ; this and fruits 
of heav'a which shine 

Bright, desirable; and rich flesh of what birds they 
relish best, 

Yeal and—feiiated-^hera shall soothe them damsels 
fairest, stateliest; 
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TJJE tIUSSULUAN PARADISE. 


I)am$el3, having eyea of wonder, largo black eyes, like 
hidden pearls, 

" lAilu-l-makvAn** t Allah grants them for sweet love 
those matchless girls. 

Never in that Garden hear they speech of folly, sin, or 
dread. 

Only Peace; “ SALASIl/If'* only; that one word for 
ever said. 

FeacbI Peace 1 Peace 1— and the " Companions of the 
Right Hand" (ah I those bowers!) 

They shall lodge ’mid thornless lotc- groves; under 
mawz-trees thick ^nth flowers; 

Siiaded, fed, by flowing waters; neat to fmite that 
never cloy, 

Hanging ever ripe for plucking; and at hand the 
tender joy 

Of those Maids of Heaven—the Hfiria. Lo 1 to these 
we gave a birth 

Specially creating. Lol they are not as the wives of 


earth. 
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Ever virginal and atalDless, howsoofteu they eruhrace, 
Always youtig, and loved, and loving^ these are, 
Keitlior h there grace 

Like the grace and bliaa the Black-eyed keep for yon 
in Faiadifie; 

Oh, “ Companions o£ the Right Hand " I oh I j e others 
who were wise 1 
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DEDICATJON OF A POEM FROM 
THE SANSKRIT. 


Svn:Er, on the daigiea of yout Enjjliali gruFft 
I lay tills little wreath of Indian floweig^ 

Fragrant for me because the scent they have 
Breathes of the memory of oqr wedded hours; 

For others scentless; and for you, in heaven. 

Too pale and faded, dear deed wifel to wear. 

Save that they mean—what makes aU fault forgiven— 
That he who brings them lays his heart, too, there; 
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A PCxVJAB BONCi, 

ITow is tlae DevH-liorae come to Sindh 1 
Wah I wah \ gooroo J—that is tma 1 

His belljr is stuffed with the fire and tha wind, 
But a deeter steed had Rutijeet Dehul 

lL*a forty koss from Lahore to the ford. 

Forty and more to far Jummoo; 

Fast may go the Feringhea lord. 

But never so fast as Bunjeet Behu! 

Eimjeet Bchu was King of the HilL 
Lord and eagle of every crest ■ 

Kow the swords and the spears are still, 

God will have it—and God knows beat [ 
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B^Jah BuDjeeL sale in the sisy, 

TiVatching the loaded Kafilaa in; 

Affghan, Kaabmeree, paseing by. 

Paid him puslim to save their skitL 

Once lie caracoled into the plain, 

Wah I the sparkle of steel on steel! 

And up the pass came singing again 
With a lakh of silver borne at his heel. 

Once be trusted the ifussulman’s wopI, 

Wall! wah I trqst a liar to lie I 

Down from Lis eyrie they tempted my Bird, 
And clipped hU wings that be could not Hy. 

Pettered Lim fast in for Inhere, 

Fast by the gale at the Bunch enee PU; 

Sad was the soul of Chunda £our. 

Glad the merchants of rich KuniooL 

Tea mouths Itunjeet lay in Lahore _ 

'Wah t a hero's heart is brnsa j 

Ten months never did Chunda Ktiiir 
Braid her hair at the tiiing-glass. 
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There came a steed from Toorkistan^ 

IVah I God made him to match the Imwk I 
Fast beside him the four grooms raDj 
To keep abreast of the Toorkioaii's walk 

Black as the bear on Iskordoo; 

Savage at heart as a tiger cliaiiied; 

Fleeter than hawk that ever flew, 

N^ever a Muslim could ride him lemcd. 

Runjeet Dehu I come foith from thy hold”— 
Wah I ten months had rusted his chain I 
Ride this Sheitaii's liver cold"'— 

Rtmjeet twisted his hand in the mane, 

Eunjoct sprang to the Toorkmon^s back, 

Wahl a king on a kingly throne [ 

Snort, black Sbeitan I till no^trila crack, 

Enjah Rnujeet sits, a stone* 

Three times round the Maidan he rode. 

Touched its neck at the Kashmeree wall. 
Struck the spurs till they spirted blood. 

Leapt the rampart before them all I 
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Brea^t^^d the of ibe blue Bavee, 

Forty bargemen mountiiag behmd. 

Forty bridle-chaiDS flung free^ — 

’W'ah [ wah [ bettor ohage tbe Tv^ind I 

Chunda Kour sata sad m Jnmiuoo :— 

Hark I wbat harae-hoof eehoea without ? 
^'Eise I and welcome Hufijeet Debu— 

Wash the Toorkinaii'a noatnla out f 

Forty ko^a he has eomoj my life \ 

Forty kosg back he must carry nio ; 

Bajah Euujoet visits bis wife, 

He steals no steed Hka an Alreedea 

They bade me teach them how to ride— 
Wahl weh 1 now I have taught tbom well I 
Chunda Kour sank low at bis side 1 
Eajah Eunjeet rode the hilL 

When he oama back to far Lahore_ 

1/3 ug or ever the night began— 

Spake he, Take your horse once more. 

Ho carrier well—when ho bears a man*" 
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Then they gave him a khiUut and gold, 
AU for hie honour and grace and truth j 
Sent Mm back to hie motmcam'hold— 
Muslim manneTS have touch of rath; 

Sent him backp with dances and drum— 
Wah ! my Bajah Bimjeet Dehu 1 
To Chnnda Koar and his Jummoo honie— 
Wah I wah ! fnttehl—wah^ goomol 
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TWO BOOKS FROM THE ILIAD OF 
INDIA, 

{Nowfor thcjirst Hint translaled^ 

Theub exist certaia colossal, unparalleled, epic poeuia 
in the sacred language of India, wljich were not knoivn 
to Europe, even hy name, till Sir 'VVillmtn Jones an¬ 
nounced their existence; and which, since his time, 
have been made public onlj? by fragments—by mere 
specimens—bearing to those vast treasures of Sanskrit 
literature such small proportion as cabinet samples of 
ore have to the riches of a mine. Yet these twain 
mighty poems contain all tbe history of ancient 
India, so fur as it can be recovered, together with such 
inexhaustible details of its political, social, and reli¬ 
gious life that the antique Hindu world really stands 
epitomised in them. The Old Testament is not more 
interwoven with the Jewish race, nor the New Testa¬ 
ment with the civilisation of Christendom, nor the 
Koran with the records and destinies of Islam, than 
are these two Sanskrit poems — the Mahablidrota 
and SaiUiiyana—with that unchanging and teemin'^ 
population which Her Majesty, Queen Victoria, rules 
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ft3 Kmprefis ot Hindustan. Tlie stories, songs, and 
ballads, the histories and genealogies, the nursery 
talcs emd Teligious discourses, the art, the learning, 
tlie philosophy, the oneeds, the moralities, the modes 
of thought; the very phrases, sayings, turns of ex¬ 
pression, and daily ideas of the Hindu people, are 
taken from these poems. Their children and their 
wives ate named out of them; so are their cities 
temples, streets, and cattle. They have constituted 
the libraiy, the newspaper, and tha Bible—generation 
oltqr generation — to all the succeeding and conutlcss 
miHioDs of Indian people; and it replaces patriotism 
with that race and stands in stead of nationalitv to 
possess tliese two precious and iiiexhanstible books, and 
to drink from them as from mighty and overflowing 
rivers. The value ascribed in Hindustan to these yet 
little-known epics has transcended all literary standards 
established in tbe West. They are pemouified. wor¬ 
shipped, and cited from as something divine. To read 
or even listen to them is thought by tlie devont Hindu 
sufficiently meritorioua to bring prosperity to his house¬ 
hold here and happiuesa in the next world; they am 
held also to give wealth to the poor, health to the siek, 
wisdom lo the ignorant; and the recitation of certain 
parias and tMchis in them can fill the household of 
the barren, it is Iwlioved, with children, A cone]udin<r 
passage of the great poem says — 

“The rending of this JlaLibhfirata deatroyB all dn artd pro¬ 
duces virtue; so much so, that the pronnneittion of a aingla 
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Bbloba is sufficient to vripe away mucli guilL TliSa 
blt£mta centains tha histoty of the ends, of tlio Rishis in 
hcQTeu mid those on earth, of tho Gandharroa and the HjSt- 
ebasae It algo contains tLo life and actions of the one Go<l, 
holy, immittable, and true,—who ig Krtslina, who is the creator 
and tlie ruler of this uniTerso; who is seokini; the welfsrs of 
his creation by m^na of h w fnconi parable and indestructible 
power; whoso actions are celchratod by all sogog i who Lmt 
bound human bcines in a ebaiu. of which one end is life and 
the other death ; on whom the Riahis meditate, and a know- 
ledge of whom imparts analloyed liuppinasg to their hearts, and 
fbt" w hose gratification and favour iiii the daily devotions are 
perfornted by all worshippers. If a man reads the Mahil- 
bliSrata and has faith in its doctrines, he is free from all sin, 
and ascends to heaven after hk death.” 

In order to explain t!ie portion of tbia Indian epic, 
here for the first time published la Englisli verse, i 
reprint a brief summary of its plot:; — ' 

The “great war of Bharat" has its first scenes in 
Hastinapur, an ancient and vauislied city, formerly 
situated about sixty miles north-east of the modeTii 
Delhi The Ganges has woslied away even the mins 
of this the metropolis of King Bharat's dominions. 
The poem opens with a “sacrifice of snakes;" but this 
is a prelude, connected merely by a curious legend with 
the real beginning. That beginning ia reached when 
the live sons of "King Pandu the Pale "and the five 
aoiis of "King Dhrltarashtra the liliml” both of tliem 
descendants of Bharat, are being brought up together 
in the palace. The first were called Pandavas, the last 
Kaumvas, and their lifelong feud is the main subject 
of the epic. Yudhishthira, Ehimo, Atjuna, Xakula, 
and Sabadeva are the Pniidava princes. Duryotllmua 
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cbief of the Kaumvas* They are instructed bj one 
inasteTp Droua^ sl Brahioau, in the arte of war and 
peace, and learn to manage and brand cattle* hunt wild 
auimab, and tame horses. There is in the early portion 
a attiklng picture of an Aryan touTtianient^ wbereiii ttie 
young cousins display their skill, “highly arrayeJ^amid 
Test crowds,” and Arjima especially distingiiishes him- 
self. Clad in golden mail, he shows amazing feats with 
sword and bow* He shoots tw^enty-one arrows into the 
hollow' of a buffalo-horn while his chariot whirls along i 
he throws the “ chakra,'^ or sharp quoit, wlLhont once 
missing Ins victim j and, after winiiing the prizeSy 
kneels respectfully at the feet of hia iustmetor to 
receive his erow'ii. The cousins, after this, march out 
to fight with a neighbouring king, and the Paudavas, 
who are always the lavtmred family in the poem, wia 
most of the credit, so that Yudhiahthini is elected from 
among them I w wa/, Or heir apparent. Thb incenses 
Duryodhaua, wdio, by appealing to his father, Dhri tar- 
ashtray procures a division of the kingdoiOp the Paudavaa 
being sent to Vacanavat, now Allahabad. All tids part 
of the story refers obviously to the advances gradually 
made by Hie Atyan conquerors of Itidia into the jungles 
peopled by aborigines. Forced to quit their new city, 
the Pandavas hear of the marvellous beauty of Dmupadl, 
whose jSiMrayaiatflcm, or *" choice of a suitor/' is about to 
be celebrated at KampUja. This again furnishes a 
strange and gliuering picture of the old times; vast 
masses of holiday people, with rajahe, elcpiiatitSy troops^ 
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jugglers, danciug^women* and show^inea* are gathered 
in a gaj encampment reund the pavilion of the King 
Dranpada, whose lovely daughter ie to toko for her 
husband (on the weH-underetood condition that she 
approves of him) the fortunate archer who can strike 
the eye of a golden fish, whirliog round upon the top 
of a tall pole, with an arrow shot from an enormously 
strong bow. The princess, adorned with radiant gems, 
holds a garland of flowers in her hand for the victorious 
suitor; but none of the rajahs can bend the bow, 
Arjuna, disguised as a Brahman, performs the feat with 
ease, and his youth and grace win the heart of Draupadi 
more oompletoly than his skilL The princess hence¬ 
forth foUowa the fortunes of the brothers, and, by a 
strange ancient custom, lives with them ia common. 
The Pundavas, now allied to the King DraupEwia and 
become strongi are so much dreaded by the Kauravas 
that they are invited back again, for safoty's sake^ to 
Hastinapura, and settle near it in the city of Indra- 
prastha, now DelhL The reign of Tudhiahthira and 
his brothers is very prosperous there; every subject 
wag pious; there were no liars^ thievea, or cheats; no 
droughts^ floods, or Icousls; no conSngrations nor in- 
vadere, nor parrots to eat up the grairL*" 

Tho Pandava king, having subdued ail enemies now 
performs the Hajasuya, or ceremony of supremacy,— 
and here again occur w'onderfully interesting pictures. 
Durj^odhaua comes thiLiier^ and his jealousy is infiamed 
bj" the magnificence of the rite. Among other curious 
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incidents ii one whicii to show that glass was 

already known. A pavilion i$ paved with “ black 
atal ” which the Kanrava princo miatakea for water* 
and draws up his ganuonta kst he should be wetted ” 
But now approachea a turning-point in the epi^x 
Furioua at the wealth and tortnne of hh cousins, 
Dnryodhana invites them to Hasiinaputa to join in a 
great gambling festival. The passion for play was as 
atrong apparently with these antique Hindus as that 
for fighting or for love s No true Ksliatriya must ever 
decline a challenge to combat or to dice/' The brotheTB 
go to the entertainment, which is to ruin their pro¬ 
sperity ; for Sakunip the most skilful and lucky gauihler, 
has loaded the ‘'conpno,” so as to win every throw. 
Mr. Wheeler's excellent Eummaiy again Bays: — 

‘*TLcii YudMihtliini and Saknm sat down to plar, and what* 
ever Yudbiftlilliira laid aa atakoa Hurycdhaim laid ionfeatbing of 
equal value ; hut Yudhishthini lost every game. He first lost 
a very beautiful pearl 5 ncjt a thoa'^nd twga each containing 
a thnusond pieces of gold ; next a great piece of gold so pure 
tlkst it was ns c as wax \ next a eitedot sot with iewek and 
hung all round with golden bells) liext a thouEaiid war-ele- 
pbants with golden liowdxdis with diamonds ; next a kth 
of islaveft all dressed in rich garmraits; nest a lakh of heautifii] 
fllave-girla, adorned from head to foot with golden dnumienta; 
ueit all the remainder of his goods; uext all his catlla i and 
then the whole of his R£jp excepling only the kuds which had 
be«ii granted to the Brahmuiis^^ 

After this treinendDUs run of illJuckp he madly 
stakes Draupadl the Beautiful, and loses her. The 
princess is dragged away by the hair, and Huryodhaua 
mockingly bids her come and sit upon his knee, for 
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which Ebfma. the Paadava. gweara that he will $ome 
day breeh his thigh-bonep—a vow which ie duly kept 
But tlie bliad old kiog rebukes this fierce elation of the 
winner, restores Dranpadip and declares that they must 
throw another main to decide who shall leave Hastin- 
apunL The cheating Sakuni the dice ngaii], and 
the Pandavae must now go aw^ay into tha forest, and 
let no man know them by name for thirteen years. 
They depart^ Draupadi unbinding her long black haiFp 
and vowing never to fasten it back again till the Jiands 
of BliiniEi, the strong man among the Pandavas, are red 
w ith the punishment of the Kauravaa* ** Tlien he shall 
tic my tiesses up againp wdien bis fingers are dripping 
with Dnhsasana's Wood." 

Thera follow long episodes of their adventures in 
the jungle till the time when the Paodavas emerge, 
and, still disguised, take up their rceidencc in King 
Virdta*8 dty* Here the vicissitudes of Dmupadf as a 
handmaid of the queen, of Bhima as the palace wrestlerp 
of Arjuiia disguised as a eunueb^ and of Nakuk^ Saba- 
deva, and YudhlsIithirUp acting as herdsmen and atten- 
dants^ are most absorbing aitd dramatie. The virtui of 
Draupndfp assailed by a prince of the State, is terribly 
defended by the giant Bhima ■ and when the Kauravas, 
suspecting tha presence in tha place of tbeir cousinSp 
attack Virata, Arjuna drives tlic chariot of the bdr 
apparent, and victoriously repulses them with his 
awful bow Gandiva. 

After all Uiesa evideuces of prowess and the help 
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ftBbrded in tiie ’battle^ the of Virata discovers the 
princely rank of the Pandavaa^ and gives his daughter 
in marriage to the son of Arjuna^ A great council h 
then held to consider the question of declaring war on 
the Kauravas, at which the speeches are quite Homeric, 
the god Krishna taking part, Ttie decisicn b to 
prepare for war^ hut to send an embassy first Mean* 
time Durj'^odhana and Arjuiia engage in n singular 
contest to obtain the aid of Krishna, whom both of 
them seek out This celeatial hero is asleep when they 
arrive, and the proud Kaurava^as Lord of Indrapraatha^, 
sits down at his head] Aijunai more reverently^ takes 
a place at his feeL Krishna,^ awaking, offers to give 
his vast anny to one of them^ and himself m counsellor 
to the other; and Arjima gladly allows Duiy^odhana 
to take the army^ which tnrn^ out much the worse 
bargain* The enibassy* meantime^ is badly received] 
but it 13 determined to reply by a coiinter*mcssage^ 
while warlike preparations oantinue. Tliere is a great 
deal of useless negotiation, against which Draupadl 
protests* like another Constance* saying, ^*War* war! 
no peace 1 Peace is to me a war Krishna consoles 
her with the words, "Weep not! the ritno has nearly 
come when tlie Kaumvaa will be slain, both great and 
small* their wives will mourn eis you have been 
mourning/* The ferocity of the chief of the Kauravaa 
provaiU over the wise counsels of the blind old king 
and the warnings of Krishna* so that the fatal conflict 
must now begin upon the plain of Karukshetra. 
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All ia licncefortli martiiil and atorroy in the^parvEis 
that CDSue, The two enormous hosts march to the 
field, generalissimos are selected, and defiances of the 
most violent and abusive aort eschauged. Yet there 
ore traces of a eiugular civilisation in tlie rules which 
the leadeia draw tip to be observed in the war. Tims, 
no stmtagenis are to be used j the fighting men are to 
fraternise, if they will, after encii combat; none may 
slay the flier, tlie unarmed, the ciiarioteer, or the heater 
of the drum ; horsemen are not to attack footmen, and 
nobody is to fling a spear till the preliminary challenges 
are finished; nor may any third man mterfere when 
two combatants are engaged. These curious regulations 

_which would certainly much embarrass Von Moltko 

^ate, sooth to say, not very strictly observed, and, no 
doubt, were inserted at a later age in the body of the 
poem by its Brahman editors. Ttigae same iiiterpolatets 
have overloaded the account of the eighteen days of 
terrific battle which follow with mimy episodes and 
intemiptions, some very elotiuent and pdulosophic; 
indeed, the whole Bhagamd-GUa comes in hereabouU 
as a religious interlude, l!,3says on laws, morals, and 
the sciences are grafted, with lavish indifference to the 
continiions flow of the narrative, upon its most impor¬ 
tant portions; but there is enough of solid and tremen¬ 
dous fighting, notwithstanding, to pale the crimson pages 
of the Greek Iliad itself. The field glitteia, indeed, 
with kings and princes in panoply of gold and jewels, 
who engorge in mighty and varied combats, till the 
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earth swims in Wood, and the heaveiis tliemael™ are 
obscured with dust and flying weapons. One by one 
the Xanrava chiefs are slain^ and Bhima, the giaotj 
at last meets tn arms Dubsasana, the Kauniva prince 
who had dragged Dtaupadi by the hair. He atrikea 
him down with the teirible mace of iron^ after which 
he cuts off his head, and drinks of his blood, saying, 
“Xevet have T tasted n draught so delicious as this/* 
So furiotis noW' becomes the war that even the just and 
mild Arjqna commits two breachof Aryan chivalry, 
—killing on enemy while engaged with a third man, 
and shooting Kamo dead while ha is extricating his 
chariot-wheel and without a weapon. At last none are 
left of the cluof Koiiravas except Duryedhana* who 
retires from the field and hide^ in an island of the lake. 
The Paiidavns find him out, and heap such reproaches 
on him that the surly warrior comes forth at length, 
and agrees to fight with Ebma. Tiie duel proves of 
a tremendous nature, and is decided by nn fict of 
treachery ; for Arjuna, standi og by, reminds Bhiina^ 
by a gesture, of his oatti to break the thigh of Buryod- 
iiana, hecause he had bidden Bmupadf ait on his knee. 
Tiie giant takes the hint, and strikes n foul blow, wbiob 
cripples thfi Kaurava hero, and he falls helplesa to 
earth. After this the Pandava princes are declared 
victorious, and Yudhishthini is proclaitned king. 

The great poem soon aoftous its marttal music into 
a pathetic stnun. The dead have to be burned^ and 
the living reconciled to their new lords t while after* 
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wards King Yudliishthiia is inslftlled i» high stata 
with chdniaras, golden nmbrellps, elephanla. and sing¬ 
ing.” He J3 enthroned facing towards the cast, and 
touches rice, flowery earth, gold, silver, and jewels, 
in token of owning all the products of his realm. 
Being thus firmly seated on hia throne, with his cousins 
round him, the Bajsli prepares to celebrate the most 
magnificeiit of ancient Hindu riteSj—the ^stcajntd/ut, 
or Sacrifice of the Horse. It is difficult to raise the 
thoughts of a modem and Western public to the 
solemnity, majesty, and marvel of this antique Oriental 
rite, as viewed by Hindus. Tlie monarch who was 
powerful enough to perform it chose a horse of pure 
white colour, *'like the moon," with a saffron tail, and 
a black right ear; or the animal might be all black, 
without a speck of colour. This steed, wcariug a gold 
plate on its forehand, with the royal name inscribed, 
was turned loose, and during a whole year the king's 
army w-os bound to follow its wanderings. MTiitherso- 
cver it went, the ruler of the invaded letriiory must 
ciiber pay homage to the king, and join him with Lis 
warriors, or accept battle; but whether conquered or 
peacefully submitting, all these princes must follow 
the horse, and at the end of the year assist at the 
sacrifice of the consecrated aniiusL Moreover, during 
the whole year the king must restrain all passion, live 
a perfectly purified life, and sleep on the bare ground. 
Tlic white horse could not be loosened until the night 
of the full luocn in Chaitra, which answers to the 
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latter lialf March and tbc first half of Ap^il>"iii 
fact, at Easter-Eime; and it inay 1 m observed here that 
this is not the only strange coincidence in tho sacrifice^ 
It was thus an advenlnTe of romaotio conqneatj mingled 
with deep religion and arrogant ostentation- and the 
entire description q! the A&wamtdka would prove most 
interesting. The horse is found, is adorned with the 
golden plate, and turned loose, wandering into distant 
regions; wlioro the army of Arjnna—for it was ho who 
led YudhistithiTa's forces—goes tlirough twelve amaz¬ 
ing adventures. They eoine, for instanoei to a land of 
Amazons, idl of wonderful beauty, wearuig armour of 
pearls and gold, and equally fatal either to love or to 
fight with* These dazzling enemiea, however^ finally 
submit, as also the Eajah of the rich city of Bahhm- 
vahan, which possessed high walls of solid silver^ 
and was lighted with precious Jewels for lamps. The 
serpent people^ in the same way^ who live beneath the 
earth in the city of Vasuki, yield, after combat^ to 
Arjuua, A thousand million Bemi-human snakeuicn 
dwelt there, with wives of coiisummatc loveliness, 
posaefisiTig in their realm getns which would restore 
dead people to life, as well aa a fountain of perpetual 
youth. FinaUj, Arjuna^s host marches back in great 
glory, and with a vast train of vanquished monarohs, to 
the city of Haatmupnra, where aU the subject kings have 
audience of Yudhishthira, and the immense preparo* 
tions begin for the sacrifice of the anow-white horse. 
After all these stately celebTationa, it might be 
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expected that the great poem would conclude with the 
eatablisbed glories of the ancient dynasty. But if the 
martial part of the colossal epic is “ Kshatriyun/’ and 
the reUgious episodes “ Brahmank," the conelusion 
breathes’’ the spirit of Buddliism. Yudhiahthira site 
gmndly on the throne; but earthly greatness does not 
eonteni the soul of mail, nor can riches render weary 
hearts happy. A wonderfal scene, which reads like a 
rebuke from the dead addressed to the living npon the 
madness of all war, occurs in this part of the poem. 
The randavas and the old King Dhritarushtra being 
together by the banks of the Gauges, the great saint 
Vysisa undertakes to bring back to them all the 
departed, slain in their fratricidal conflict. The spec¬ 
tacle is at once terrible and tender. 

But this ie%’ealing of the invisible world deepens the 
discontent of the princes, and when the sage Vydsa 
tells them that their prosperity is near its end, they 
determine to leave their kingdom to younger princes, 
and to set out with their faces towards Mount Meru, 
where is Tudni’s heaven. If, haply, they may reach it, 
there will be an end of this world’s joys aud sorrows, 
and "union with the Infinite" will be obtained. My 
translations from the Sanskrit of the two concluding 
parvas of the poem (of which the above is a swift anm- 
mary) describe the "Ijist Journey” of the princes and 
their " Jintry into Heaven and herein occurs one of 
the noblest religious apologues not duly of this great 
Epic but of any creed, — a beautiful fable of faithful 
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love which may be <!Oiitrastedj to the advantage of the 
Hindu teachings witlx any Scriptural repreaeDtatians 
of IJeathp and of Love>" which stronger is than Deatlu^' 
There ia always something seltish in. the anxiety of 
Orthodox people to save their own sonlsp and our best 
religious language is not free from that taint of pious 
egotism. The Farvas of the Mahabhdrata which oon- 
tain Yudhishthlra's approach to Indra'^s paradise leaah, 
on the eontraiy, that deeper and better lessun iiubly 
enjoined by an American poet— 

** Tho gate of h-eaven opens to none nloTiOp 
Save thou one and h sliall ^ava thine own.^ 

Thei^o prefatrOty remarks seemed, necessary to intro* 
duoe the subjoined close pamphmse of the *^Book of 
the Great Journey/—and the " Book of the Entry into 
Heaven being the Seveuteenth and Eiglitecnth 
Parvas of tho noble but, as yet, almost unknown 
^lahabharata. 


THE MAHAFEASTHANLKA PAEVA OY THE 

mahAbhAkata, 

"THE GUEAT JOOEJfEY” 

To Namyen, Lord of l&rdA, ie ^lory 
To SaToswati, th^ Qu^m in IT€av€n, 

Tq grtoL Fydsft, tkt, paif dm. 

So shall this stor^ U3 AfyA 
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Then JanmejayB prayed: “Them Singer, say, 
"Whiit wrought the pnncea of the Pandavas 
On tidings of the bailie so eneueO. 

And Krishna, gone on high T 


Answered the Sagp j 

* On tidings of the wreck of Vriahni’s race. 

King Yndhishthira of the Pandavaa 
"Was minded to be done with earthly things. 

And to Arjuna spake: ‘0 noblo Prince, 

Time endeth all; we linger, noose on neck, 

Till the lost day tightens the line, and kills. 

Let us go forth to die, being yctalirc.’ 

And Kunti’e son, the great Aquna, said; 

* Let us go forth to die S—Time slaycth all} 

We win find Death, who secketh other men. 

And Bhhiiasena, hearing, answered: *Ycat 
We will find Death 1 * and Sabadev cried: ' Yea I 
And bis twin brother Kaknla; whereat 
The princes set their faces for the Mount 

But Yudbisbthim— ere be left bis realm. 

To seek high ending—summoned Yuyutsa. 
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Sumomed of and »et him over alL 
Eegent, to rule m Patlksliita's name 
Nearest the throne ^ aud PankaUita 
He crowned* and unto old Subhadm said t 
* Tlth, thy son's son, shall wear the Knru crown, 
And Yadu's offspring, Vajra, shaU be first 
Id Yndu'a bouse. Bring up the little prliioe 
Here in oiir Hastiupur* but Ya}ra keep 
At Indraprastb i and let it be thy last 
Of virtuous works to guard the lads* and guide,* 

** So ordering ciu he went, the rightoous king 
Made offering of white water, hecdfully* 

To Vasudevp to Eatno, and the rest,— 

AH funeral rites performing; nest he spread 
A funeral feast, whereat there sate as guests 
Narada^ Dwaipayana, Bbaradwaj, 

And Markandeya, rich in saintly years, 

And Tajnavalkya, Hari, and the pricsta. 

Those holy ones he fed wUh daiaEy tneaU 
In kingliest wise, naming the name oE Him 
Wlio beats tlie bow | and—that it should be wcU 
For him and bts—gave to the Draliinnnas 
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Jewels of gold tnd silver, lakhs on lakhs, 

Fair broidered dolhs, gardens and vUleges, 

Chariots and steeds and slaves. 

“ Which being done," 

0 Beat of Bhaial’a line t—he bowed him low 
Beloro bis Guru's feet,*-at Kripa's feet. 

That sage all honoured,—saying.' Take my prince; 
Teach Pnrikshita. oa thou taiightest me; 

For hearken, miniatera and men of war 1 
Fixed is my mind to quit all eartldy atete.* 

Full sore of heart were they, and sore the folk 
To hear such speech, and bitter spread the won I 
Through town and country, that the king would gn; 
And all the people cried, ‘ Stay with us. Lord T 
Ifut Yudhishthim knew the time was come, 

Knew that life passes and that virtue lasts. 

And put aside their love. 


“ So—with farewells 
Tenderly took of lieges and of lords— 

Girt he for travel, with his princely kin. 
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Gn 3 at Yudhishtbiia, Dharma’s raj^al son. 

Ctest-gem and belt and ornaments he stripped 
I'rom off his body, and for bmidered robe 
A rough dress donned, wotcq of jungle-bark; 

And wJiat he did —0 Lord of men '—so did 
Arjuna, Bhftiia, and the tivin-born pair, 

Jfiikula ’vs’ith Sahadev, and she—’in grace 
The peerless—^DraupadL Lastly these six, 

Tliou son of Biidruta I in solemn form. 

Made the high sacriHce of Xaiahtiki, 

Quenching their flaTues in water at the dose; 

And 80 set forth, 'midst wailiag of all folk 
And tears of women, weeping most to sWS 
The Princess Draupadi—that lovely prize 
Of the great gaming, Draupadi the Bright— 
Joumeving afoot j but she and all the Pive 
Ilejoiced, because their way lay iieaven wards. 

*' Seven were they, setting forth,—^princess and king. 
The king's fonr btotlieis, and a faithful dog. 

Those left Hastinapur; but many a man. 

And all the palace honsehold, followed tlicm 
The first sad stage; and, ofttimes praj-ed to pari. 
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Put parting off for lave and pity, still 
Sighing * A litUe fartbar! —till day waned * 

Then quo by one they turned, and Kripa ^id, 

* Let all turn back, Tuyntsn 1 These must go,* 

So came they homewards, but the Snake-King's ehild^ 
UIApi, leapt in Ganges, losing tbem; 

And ChitmnftguJ with her people went 
Mournful to Muni poor, whilst the three queens 
Brought Pftrikshiu im 


** Thus wended they, 

Pandu's five sons and loveliest Draupadi^ 

Testing no meat, and journeying due east i 
On righteousness their high hearts bent, to heaven 
Their sonls assigned; and steadfast trade their feel, 
By faith upborne, past nullah, mu, and woetd, 

Kiver and jheel and plain. King ITudliishthir 
AValked foremost, Bhima followed, after him 
Aijuna, and the twin-bora brethren next, 

Nakula with iiahadev; in whose still steps— 

O Best of Bhimt'fl offspring I—Braqpadi, 

That gem oi women, pace d ; with soft, dark face,— 
Beautiful, wonderful I—and liistroiiB eyes, 

If 
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Clear-lined like lotus-pct*ls; last the dog. 
Following the Pandaifas. 


" At length they reach 

Tlie far Laucliilyan Sea, which foameth white 
Under Udayacii^la'a ridge.—Know ye 
That all this while Nakuia had not ceased 
Bearing the holy how, nanied Gandiva, 

And jewelled quiver, ever filled with shafts 
T'hour'h one should shoot a thousand thousand times. 
Here—broad across their path—^tho heroes sea 
Agni, the god. As though a mighiy hill 
Took fomi of front and breast and limb, he spake. 
Seven streams of shining splendour rayed his brow, 
“While the dread voice s:dd : * I am Agni, cidefs 1 
O sons of Pandn, I am Agni I Hail 1 
O long-armed Yudhishlhim, blameless king,— 

0 warlike Bhfuia,—O Aijnna, wise,— 

O brotliera twin-bom from a womb divine,— 

Hear! I am Agni, who consnmed the wood 
By will of Narayan for Arjnaa’s sake. 

Let this your brother give Gandiva back — 

The matchless how; the use for it is o'er. 
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Thut gem-ringed battle-discus which be whirled 
Cometh again to Krifihua in lii^ band 
For avatars to be; aad need is none 
Henceforth of this most excellent bright bow^ 
Gandiva^ ivhicb I brought for Partha's aid 
Frorn high Vanina^ Let it be retnmsd* 

Cast it bereio i* 


" And all the princes said 
* Cast it, dear brother I * So Arjuna threw 
Into that sea the quiver ever-filled, 

And glittering bow. Then led by Agniya lights 
Unto tlie south they tumcdi and so south-west, 

And afterwards right w'est, until they saw 
Bwaraka, w'ashed and bounded by a main 
Loud-thundering ondts abores j and here—0 Best (— 
Vanished the God; while yet those heroes walked, 
Now to the north-west bendang, where long coasts 
Shut in the sea of salt, now to the norths 
Accomplishing all quarters^ journeyed they * 

Tlic earth their altar of liigh sacrifice, 

Which these most patient feet did pace around 
Till Meru losc. 
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^ At Imt it wae I These Six, 
Their reuses subjugate^ tbeir spirits pure, 
Wending alone, came into sight—far ofT 
la the eastern ahj—of awful HimaYcin ; 

And, midway in the peaTis of Himavan, 

Jfeni, the ^fountain of all mountains, rose, 
Whose head is Heaven j and under Himavan 
Glared a wide waste of sand, dreadful as death. 


" Then^ as they bnsteued o*er the deadly waste. 

Aiming for MerUp having thoughts at soul 
Indnice, eager,—lo! Dmuj^di reeled. 

With faltering heart and feet; and Elrima turned 
Gating upon her; and that hero spake 
To Yiidhishtbira: ^ Master, Brother. King 
Why doth she fail ? For never all her life 
Wrought our sweet lady one thing wrongs 1 thiuk. 
Thou knowesb, make us know, why hath she failed ? ‘ 


‘ Then Tudhishthira answered: * Yea, one thing. 
She loved our brother better than all eke.— 
Better than heaven: that was her temler sin, 
Fault of n faultless soul; she pays for tliiit," 
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'So spake the monaToh, turning uot his eyes, 

Though DraupadJ lay dead—striding straight on 
For Meru, heart-full of the things of heaven. 

Perfect and firoi. But yet a little apace, 

And Snhadov fell down, which Bhima seeing, 

Cried once again: '0 King, great Madri's son 
Stumbles and sinks, WTiy hath Le sank? so true, 
So bravo and steadfast, and so free from pride! 

"*He wos not free/ with countenance atill fixed. 
Quoth Yudhiahthira j ' be was true and fast 
And wise, yet wisdom made bitn proud; ha hid 
One little hurt of soul, but now it kills.' 


" So saying, he strode on—Knntls strong son 
And Bhfma, and Arjuna followed him. 

And Nakula, and the honnd; leaving behind 
Sahadev in the sands. But Nakula, 

Weakened and grieved to see Sahadev fall— 

His loved twin-brotJier—lo^ed and stayed; and next 
Prone on his face he fell, that noble face 
Which had no mstein for beauty in the land. 
Glorious and godlike NakoJal Then sighed 
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anew; " Brother and Lord I the nian 
Who oeTer erred froca virtue^ never broke 
Our fellowship, and never in the world 
Was matched for goodlj perfectneaa of form 
Or graciona feature,—Nakida has fallen T 

" But Yudhishtbinij holding £sed hia eyes,— 

That changeless, faithful, all-wise king, — -replied t 
* Yea, bat he erred. The godlike form he wore 
Beguiled him to believe none like to him^ 

And he alone deslrabloj and things 
Unlovely to be slighted. Self-love slays 
Our noble brother. Bhima, follow 3 Each 
Pays what his debt waa^* 


" Wliich Aijuna heard* 
Weeping to see them fail; and that stout aon 
Of Pandu, that destroyer of hia foes, 

That prince, who drove through crimson waves of war. 
In old days, with hia chariut^steeds of milk* 

He, the arch-hero, sank I Beholding _ 

The yielding of that soul unconquerable. 

Fearless, divine, from Sakra'a self derived. 
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Arjuiia's.—bhiiiia cried aloud: ‘ 0 ting t 
TliU mmi was aarelj' perfect. Never once, 

Not even in slumlieT whoa tUe lips are loosed, 

Spake he one word tliat was not tree as tmth. 

Ah, heart of gold, why ait thou broke ? O King I 
Whence falleth he ? 

“ And yadhishthira said. 

Not pausing: ' Once he lied, aloidly Uel 
He bragged-onr brotber-that a single day 
Should see him utterly consome, alone, 

All those his enemies,-wlucb could not be. 

Yet from a great heart sprang the unmeasurod speech. 
Howbeit, a finished hero should not shaioe 
Himself in such wise, nor his enemy, 

If be will faukless fight and blameless die i 
This was Arjuna's sin. FoUow thou me 1 ’ 


^ the king still went cm But Bhima next 

Fainted, and stayed ujHm the way, and sank; 
Ypt, sinking cried, behind the steadfast prince: 

■Ah, brother, seen die! I^ok upon me. 
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Thy we]]-l>elov6d; Wiicrefyftj falter I, 
Who strove to stand ?' 


'■'Aiid YutJhishtliira said; 
More than was well the goodly things of eartli 
Pleased thee, luy pleasant brother I light the offence. 
And latge lity virtue; hut the e'er-fed flesh 
Plumed itself over spirit, ftitha's son, 

For this thou failest, who so near didst gm'u.' 

Ihenceforth alone the long-armed monarch strode. 
Not looking back,^na,v: itot for Bhfma's sake.— 

But walking with his face set for the Mount: 

And the liound follovred him,-only the hound. 


- After the deathly sands, the Mount? and lo J 
Sakra shone forth,-the God. filling the earth 
And heavens with thunder of his chariot-wheels. 
‘Ascend,' he said, • with me. Pritha's great sonl' 
But Yndhishthira answered, sore at heart 
For those his kinsfolk, faUeii on the way: 

■O Thousand-eyed. 0 Lord of all the Gods. 

Give that ,uy brothers come with me. who fell? 
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Not without them is Swai^^ sweet to me* 

Slie toOj the dear add kind and queen Ij,—^sha 
Whoso perfect virtue Paradise must erown,^ — 

Grant her to come wdth nsl Dost thou gmnt this ? ' 

** Tlie God replied: ^In heaven thou shalt see 
Thy kinsmen and the queen-—these will attain— 
With Krishna. Gneve no longer for thy deadp 
Thou chief of men I their mortal covering stripped, 
They have their places i but to thee the gods 
Allot an unknown grace; thou shall go up 
Living and in thy form to the immortal honied" 


- But the king aiiswerod: tlion Wisest One, 

Who know^st what was, and is, and is to be, 

Still one more grace! This hound hath ate with me, 
Followed tiie> loved me; must 1 leave him now ?' 

ii j Monareh/ spake Indra^ * thou art now' as We,^ 
Deathless, divinej thou art become a god; 

Glory and power and gifts celestial, 

And all the joys of heaven are tiiine for aye! 

What hath a heast with these ? Leave here thy hound/ 
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'' Yelj Yudliiabthira ans^wexed x ' O iloat Bigh^ 
0 Thoiisand-ejed and Wisest I caa it be 
That oue asalted should seem pitOess ? 

NaVji let me lose aucb gloiy: for ite sake 
I would not leave one Hviag thing I loved.* 


Then sternly Indra spoke: * He is nnolean. 
And into Swaxga such shall enter not. 

The Krodbavasha's hand destroys the fruits 
Of sacrifice, if dogs defile the fire. 

Bethink thce^ Dhamaraj, quit now this beast < 
That which is seemly is not hard of heart* 


Still he Toplied: ' *Tis written that to spurn 
A suppliant equals in offence to slay 
A twice^bom ; wherefore, net for Swarga'a bliss 
Quit I, Maheodra, this poor clinging dog*— 

So without any hope or friend save itie. 

So wistful, fawning for my faithfulness^ 

So agonised to die, unless I help 

^Vho among men waa called steadfast and just,* 


lUAD OP INDIA, 


isr 

- Quoth Indra: ‘Nay! the altar-flame is foal 
mere a dog pasaoth; angry angeb sweep 
The fi s'^niiiliTig smoke aside, and all the fruits 
Of offering, and the merit of the prayer 
Of him whom a hound toacbeth. Leave it here! 

He that will enter heaven must enter pure, 

Wliy didst thoa quit thy bnethrco on the way. 

Quit Krishna, quit the dear-loved Dranpadi; 
Attaining, firm and glorious, to this Mount 
Tiirougb perfect deeds, to linger for a bnito ? 

Hath Tudhislithira vanquished self, to melt 
WitU one poor passion at the door of blisa 1 
Stay’st tbou for this, who didst not stay for tbein,— * 
Draupadf, Blifma ?' 


" But the king yet spake : 

* 'Tis known that none can hurt or help the deed. 
Tliey, the delightful ones, who sank and died, 
Following my footsteps, could not live again 
Though I bad tutntd,—therefore I did not turn; 
But could help profit, I had turned to hdp. 
There be four sins, 0 Sakra, grtevons sins; 

The first is making suppliants despair, 
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The secoad is slav a nursing wife. 

Tile third ia spoiling Brahmans' goods by for™. 

The fourth is injuring an ancient friend. 

These four t deem not diner than the sin* 

If one, in comiug forth from woo to weal. 

Abandon any meantBl comrade then.' 

“ Straight as he spake^ brightly great ludra smiled; 
Vaoislied tlio lioand;—and iu its stead stood there 
The Lord of Death and Justice, Dliaima's self I 
Sweet were the words which fell from those dread lips, 
Precious the lovely praise: * 0 thou tnie king, 

Thou that dost bring to harvest the good seed 
Of Pandn’s rigbteousneas; thou that hasfc ruth 
As he before, on all wliicU lives :^0 Son. 

I tried thee in tiie Dwait* wood, what time 
^he Taksha smote tiicni, bringiug watery then 
Thou preyodst for Nakula’a life—Sender and just— 
Kot Blduia’s nor Ajjuna's, true to both. 

To Madri ns to Kunit, to both q^ueens. 

Hear thou iuy word 1 BecouBe thou didst not mount 
Tills eat divine, lest the poor bound be dieiit 
Who looked to thee, lo! there is none iu heaven 
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Shall sjt above thee. King ^Bhirata’s aon, 

Enter tlion. now to the eteinal joys. 

Living and in thy form. Juatice imd Love 
\Yelcome thee, Monarohl thou shalt throne with 


thereat those mightiest GodSj m glonoua tram. 
Maheadra, Dharma,— with bright retinue 
Of MarutS, Saints, Aswin-Kuniaras, Nats, 

Spirits and Angvls.-boro the king aloft. 

The thundering chariot first, end after it 
Those airy-moving Ptssenccs. Serene, 

Clad in great glory, potent, wonderful, 

Tlroy glide at vriU,-at wiU they know and see. 

At wish their wills are wrought; for these arc pure, 
Passionless, hallowed, perfect, free of earth, 
la such celestial midst the Pandu king 
Soared upward; and a sweet light filled the sky 
And feU on eanh, ea..t by his fa^ and form, 
Transfigured us ho rose ; and there was heard 
The voice of Karad.—it ia ho who sings. 

Sitting in heaven, the deeds that good men do 
In all the qumters.-i^arod, chief of bards, 
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Narad the wise, who laudeth purity,_ _ 

So cried he: * Thou arc riacD, uumatchM king. 
Whose greatness is above all royal saints. 

Hail, sou of I^du J like to thee is none 
Now or before among the sons of men, 

Whose fame hatli filled the three wide worida, who 
oom'gt 

Bearing tby mortal body, which doth shina 
With radianiie aa a god's/ 

The glad king heard 

N&md^s Imid pmiee; he saw the immortal gthd a,_ 

Dharmn, Mahendre; and dead chiefs and sainta. 
Known upon earth, in bless^ heavea he ^yr- 
Bnt only those. -1 do desire/ he said. 

' That region, be it of the Blest aa this, 

Or of the Sorrowful some otherwhere. 

Where my dear brothers are. and Dmupadf. 

I cannot stay elsewhere 1 I see them not ? * 

"Then answer made Paramlard, the God: 

•0 thou compassionate and noblest One, 

Rest in the pleasures whicli thy deeds have gafnefl 
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HoWj being as are the Godsj^ cansfc thou live bound 
Bjr mortal cltains f Thou art become of Us, 

Who live above hatred fmd love. In bliss 
Plndacled, safe, supreme. Sun of thy race. 

Thy brothers cannot reach where thou hast oliiiil>e<l! 
Most gloriong lord of men, let nut thy peace 
Be touched by stir of earLh 1 Look! this Is HeavoiL 
See where tlic saints ait^ and tlie happy souls, 
Siddhaa and angels, and the gods who live 
For ever and for even" 


“"King of god3t' 

Spake Yudliisbthira, *bnt I will not live 
A little space without those souls I loved* 

O Slayer of the demons I let me go 
Where Bhitiia and my brothers aio, and 
My l>raupadf, the princeag with the face 
Softer and darker titan the Vrihat-Ieaf, 

And soul as sweet as are its odours. Lo I 
Where they have gone, there will I surely go/ 


( J 
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TilE SVfAKGAROHAyA PABVA OF THE MAHAbhAe ATA ( 
OR, «THE ENTRY INTO HEAVEN." 

To NaraytA, lard of Amis, ie glory yivea, 

To Qiuai ^’araowati bt praise in heater j 
Unto Vydsa pay the revereaee due~ 

So may this story its hiyh coarse pursue. 

Then Jaiimcjaya said ; " T nm fmn to Icaiu 
How it befell with my great forefather, 

The Paiitlu chiefs and Dhntnraslitra’s sons. 

Being to heaven niscended. If thou know'at,^ 

And tliou know'at all. whom wise Vyfisa tanglit,— 
Tell me. how fared it with those mighty souls f” 

Answered the Snge: “ Hear of thy forefathers— 

Great Tqdhishthim and tlse Pandu lords— 
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How it befell 'When thua the blameless king 
Was entered into heaver^ there- he beheld 
Dttr)''odhana, his foe^ tbi*onGd as a god 
AmiJ the gods^ epleDdicllj sate thatprincep 
Peace Eul and proud^ the r-iitianco of his brows 
Fftr-shiniiig like the sun's ; and round him thronged 
Spirits of light, with Sddhjos,—companies 
Goodly to see;. But when the king beheld 
Diiryodhana in bliss* and not his own*— 

Not Dmnpadf* nor Ehfma^ nor the reat^^— 

With q^iiick-averted fsce and angry eyes 
The monarch spake: * Keep heaven for such as these 
If these come here ! I do not wish to dwell 
Where be is, whom I hated rightfully. 

Being a coyetous and witle.^ prince, 

^\nio3e deed it was that in wild Gelds of war 
Brothers and friends by mutual slaughter fell. 

While our swords smote, Bbarpened so wratlifully 
Bv all Lliose wrongs home wandering in the woods: 
But DtaupadTs the deepest wrong, for he^ 

He who site there—haled her before the courts 
Seiriog that 3weet and virtuous lady—he t— 

With grievous hand wound in her tresses- Gods; 
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1 cannot look upon him 3 Sith 'ds so^ 

Where are my brothers? Thither will T go!* 

"'SmiJiDg, bright Ivarada^ the SagOj replied: 

* Speak thou not rashly 3 Say not this, Q King 
Those who couie here lay orLniities aside. 

O YudhisbtMra^ long-armed monarchy hear I 
3>uryodhana is cleansed of sin ; he eita 
Worshipful aa the saints^ worshipped by saints 
And kings who lived and died in yirtue^s patli. 
Attaining to the joys which hemes gain 
Who yield their breath in battle. Even so 
lie that did wTong thee, knowing not thy worth 
Hath won before thee hither, raised to bliss 
For lordliness, and valour free of fear. 

All, well-beloved Piiiica I ponder thon not 
The memory of that gaming, nor the griefe 
Of Draupadi^ nor any vanished hurt 
Wrought in the passing shows ol life by craft 
Or w'Bslefnl war. Throne happy at the aide 
Of this thy happy foeniem,—w^iaer now j 
For here is Paradise, thou chief of men! 

And ia its holy air hatreds are dead/ 
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Tbus bj such lipa addressed the Pandu king 
Answered unconiforted: ^Dnryodbaaa, 

If be attains, aLtaina [ yet not the less 
Evil he lived and ill he died^—a heart 
Impious and harmful, hiingiug woes to all. 

To friends and foes. His was the crime which cost 
Our land it$ warriors^ Lorsea, olephaota; 

His the black sin that sot us in the fields 
Bumiog for righiflU vengeance Ye are gods* 

And just; and ye have granted heaven to liinL 
Show me the regions,^ thereforep where they dwell, 
My hrotherSp those* the noble-eoulcdp the loyah 
Who kept the sacred laws^ who Bwerved no step 
From virtue's path* who spake the truUip and lived 
Foremost of warriors Where is Ximti’s son, 

The hero-hearted Kama 1 Where axe gone 
Satyakip Dhrishtadyunma* with their sous f 
And where those famous chiefs who fought for me. 
Dying a splendid death ? I see them tioL 
0 Narada, 1 see them not I Ko King 
Draupada t no VLmUt 1 no glad face 
Of Dhriahtaketu I no Slukandina* 

Prince of Panchala^ nor his prinedy boya! 


196 


TWO BOOKS FROM THE 


Not Abhinwmyu the unconqiiembk I 
President Goda of heaven I I see not here 
Itiidba'B bright nor YadliiLinnnju^ 

Nor iTttamtmjaso, Ilia brother dear ! 

Where are those noble Maliamsbtra loi-dip 
Itejaba and rajpoots^ elain for love of me ? 

Dwell they in glory elsewlierep not yet seen! 

If they be here^ lii-h Godal and those with them 
For whose sweet sahea I livedo here will i live^ 
ileek-hearted; but if such he not adjudged 
Worthy, I am not worthy^ nor my soul 
Willing to rest without them, Ahp 1 bum^ 

Now in glad heaven^ with griefj bethinking me 
Of those iny mother's words^ what time 1 pouml 
Death-w'ater fortay dead at Knrksheira,— 

" Four for Prince Kama, SonP but I wist not 
His feet were as my inothcr*s feet* his blood 
Her blood, my blood. O Gods 1 I did not know— 
Albeit Sakra^s self had foiled to break 
Our battle, where stood. I ctave to see 
Surveys chUd, that: gloTions chief who fell 
By Saryasdehi's handp unknown of me; 

And Bhfmnl ah, my Elifma I dearer far 
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Than life to ma; Arjuna, like a goA, 

Nakla and Sahadov, twin lords of war, 

With teiidetest Draapadf 1 Show me tboge soula I 
1 cannot tarry where I Leva them not, 

BUsa is not blisafnl, just and mighty Ones I 
Save if I rL-st beside them. Heaven is there 
Wliere Ijove and Faith make heaven. Let me go!' 

" And ansirer made the hearkening heavenly Ones; 

* Go, if it eeemeth good to thee, dear Son 1 
The King of gods commftnds we do thy will' 

* So saying [the Bard went on] Dburma's own voice 
Gave ordinance, and from the shining bands 
A golden Deva glided, taking best 
To guide the king tlmte whore his kinsmen wera 
So wended these, the holy angel first, 

And in bis steps the king, close following. 

Together passed they through the gates of pearl, 
Together heard them close; then to the left 
Descending, by a path evil and dark. 

Hard to be traversed, rugged, entered they 
The ' SiNUtiis’ Koad.’ The tread of sinful feet 
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Matted the thick thotns cmpeting its slope j 
The smell of sin hung foul on theni ; the mire 
About their roots T?\'aa trampled filth of flesh 
Horrid with rottenness, and splashed with gore 
Cujfdling in crimson puddles j where there buz^d 
And sucked and settled creatures of the swamp* 
Hideous in wing and ating, gnat-douds and flies. 

With moths, toads, newtg^ and snakes red-guUeted* 
And livid, loathsome worms* writhing in slime 
Forth from sknlUholea and scalps and tumbled bones. 
A burning forest shut the roadsMc in 
On either hand, and "mid its crackling boughs 
Perched ghastly birds, or flapped amongst the flame.?,— 
Vultures and kites and crows,^—with brazen pltunes 
And beaks of iron ‘ and these grisly fowl 
Screamed to the shrjcks of Frets, lean^ famished ghosta. 
Featureless, eyeless, liaviag pio-point mouthsp 
Himgenng, but bard to fill,—all swooping down 
To gorge upon the meat of wLeked ones i 
Whereof the limbs disparted* trunks and heads, 

OOal and marrow^ littered all the way. 

By sneh a path the king passed, sore afeared 
If he had known of fear, for the air stank 
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With carrion stench, sickly to breathe | and lo 1 
rresently 'thwort the pathway foamed a flood 
Of boiling waves, rolling down corpses. This 
They crossed, and then the Asipatra wood 
Spread black in eight, whereof the nndeigiowth 
Was sword-blades, spitting, every blade, some wretch; 
All arovmd poison trees; and next to this. 

Strewn deep with fiery sands, an awful waste, 
Wheveihrougb the wicked toiled with blistering feet, 
•Midst rocks of brass, red hot, which scorched, and pools 
Of bnbbling pitch that gnlfed them. IJMt the gorge 
Of Kntaslidla Mali—frightful gate 
Of utmost Hell, with utmost horrors filled. 

Deadly and nameless were the plagues seen there; 
Which when the monarch reached, nigh overbomo 
lly terrors and the reek of tortured flesh, 

Unto the angel spake he: * Wliither goes 
This hateful road, and where be they I seek, 

Yet find not?' Answer made the heavenly One; 
'Hither, great King, it was commanded me 
To briug thy steps. If thou be'st overborne, 

It is commanded that I lead thee back 

To where tlie Gods wait. Wilt thou turn and mount T ' 
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“Then {0 thoo Son of Bharat 0 Yadhigbihir 
Turned heavenwaid big face, eo was he mav«d 
\Yich horror and the han^lDg ateneb, and spent 
By toil of that black travd. But Iii$ feet 
Searce one alride measured, when about the place 
Pidfui accents tang: ^ Aks, sweet £ing!— 

Ah, saintly Lord -—Ab, Thou that hast attained 
Place with the Blessfed, Faudu^e ofkpriug!—pause 
A little whilOj for love of ua who cry I 
Nought cau hann Hue in all this baneful place ; 

But at thy coming tihero *^gsn blow a breeze 
Balmy and soothing, bringing us jdieL 
O Fritha’s sou, mightiest of men I we breathe 
Glad breath again to see thee; we have peace 
One moment in onr agonies. Stay here 
One moment more, Bhiiatu's child! Go not. 

Thou Victor of the Kurug [ Being here, 

Ildl softens and our bitter paiug rekiL' 

“These pleadings, wailing all around the place, 

Heard the King TiidWahUiira,—words of woe 

Humble and eager; and compassion ^eiaed 

His lordly mind. * Foot souls unknowns* he aighinh 
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And turned anew ; for what ihoBO were, 

Whence such bea^hin" voices, and nf wbotp* 

That BOW of Pondu wbt not,— only wiat 
Tliat all the noxious murk wob filled with fonns^ 
Shadowy, in anguish, crying grace of hinu 
"Wherefore bo called aloud, * Who speaks with me! 
What do ye here, and what things Buffer yo 7^ 

Then from the black depth piteougly there came 
Answers of wdiiapered sufTcTing; ‘ Kariia 
0 King [ * and jcl another, ^ O my Liege, 

Thy Bhima speaks!' and then a voice again, 

" 1 am Arjuna, Brother: * and again, 

* Nakla is here and Sahadev! ^ and last 
A moan of music from the dorkuegs sighed, 

' Draupadi cries to thee I ' Tiiereat broke fortii 
The monarches spirit,— knowing ao the aonnd 
Of each familiar voice^ — ^"'What demn is this ? 

’What have my well-belovW wrought to earn 
Death with the damned, or life loathikr than death 
In If aiuk's mida t ? Hath Ksma erred so deep, 
Bhima^ Arjuna, or the glorious twins^ 

Or she, the slender-waisted, sweetest, 

My princeAfi,—that Duryodhanci should sit 
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P^aeefal in Paradise ’with all hia crew. 

Throned by Midieudra and the shining gods ? 

How should these fail of bliss^ and he attain ? 

^\Tiat were their sins to hh, their splendid fanhe t 
For if they slipped^ it was in ’virtuous way 
Serving good lawa^ performing holy rites^ 

Bound Jess in gifts and faithful to the death. 

These be their well-kno’wn voices! Are ye here* 
Souls 1 loved best 1 Dream 1^ belike* aaleepp 
Or mve I* maddened with accnrsid aighta 
And death-reeks of thia hellish air 

Tlicreat 

For pity and for pain the king W'axed wroth. 

That eoal fear could not shake* nor trials tire* 
Burned terrible with tendemeaSp the while 
His eyes searched all the gloom* hia planted feet 
Stood fast in the mid honors. Well-nigh* then^ 

He cursed the goda j weU-nigh that steadfast mind 
Broke from its faith in virtue. But he stayed 
Th^ indignant passion^ softly speaking this 
Unto the angel; "Go to those thou serv^sti 
Tell them I oome not thither. Say T stand 
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Here in the throat of hell, and hero will bide— 
Kay, if I perieh—while my well-belov’d 
Win eBse and peace by any pains of mine,’ 

" Whereupon, nought replied the ahining One, 
But straight repaired unto the upper lights 
Where Sdkra sate above the gods, and apah* 
Before the gods the mesaagp of the king " 


■■ Afterward what befell?” the prince inquired. 

"Afterward, Princely One!" replied the Sage, 

" At hearing and at knowing that high deed 
(Great Yndhishthira braving hell for love). 

Tlie Presfiticea of Paradise nprosej 

Pach Splendour in tia plooe> — god Sakra chief; 

Together rose they, and together stepped 

Itown from their thrones, treading the nether road 

Where Tudhishthiro tarried, Sikra led 

The shining van, and Dharma, I,ord of laws, 

Paced glorious next. 0 Son of Bhdrata, 
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WhQe thut compati^ Cimie doVn— 

Pure as tlie whiLe stan sweeping tlirongk the sky. 
And brighter iban their brjlli$;iice — l&ok 1 HeU'e sliadeo 
Melted before them; warm gleams drowned the gloom ; 
Soft, lordy scenes rolled over the ill eights; 

Peoeo calmed the cries of torment; in its bed 
Tiie boiling river shranki quiet and dear; 

Tlie Asipatra Vana—awful wood— 

Blossomed with colours; all those cruel blades, 

And dreadful rocks, and piteoua scattered wreck 
Of writbiiig bodies^ whore the king bad passed. 
Vanished us dreams fade. Cod and fragrant went 
A wind before their faces, as these Gods 
Drew radiant to tlia presence of the king, — 

Jlcruts; and Voaua eight, who shine and soiTe 
Hound Indm; Rudma; As wins; and those Six 
Immortal Lords of light beyond our light, 

Th" Adityaa; Saddhyas; Siddhas*—those were there. 
With angels, eamts, and habitants of heaven, 

Smiling rcsplcndont round the steadfast prince^ 

" Then apake the God of gods these gracioua words 
To Yudhishthira, standing in that place:_ 
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"‘King YudhishiUral 0 thou kog-arniud Loul. 

This is enough! All heaven is gkd o£ thee. 

It is enough I Comfij thou most blessed one, 

Unto thy peace, ufeU-gaioed. Lay now aside 
Ttiy loving wrath, atid hear the speech of Heaven. 

It is appointed that all kings sea helL 
The Teckopiii'ja for the life of men are twain: 

Of each man's rtgliteoiis deeds a tally true, 

A tally tnio of each man's evil tlecds. 

Who hath wrought little right; to him ia paid 
A little blisB in SwargO; then the woe 
W bich purges ^ who much right hath wrought, from 
him 

Tile little iU by lighter pains is cleansed. 

And then the joys. Sweet is peace after pain. 

And bitter pain which follows peace ; yet they, 

Who sorely sin, taste of the Leaven they miss. 

And they that suffer quit their debt at last. 

Lo I Wo have loveil thae, laying hard on tliea 
Grievous assaults of saiil, and tliia black road. 
Bethink thee: by a semblance once, dear Son! 

Droua thou didst begiiib; and once, dear Son I 
Semblance of bell hath so thy sin assoLled, 
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TVliich pasactt with these ahadowi Evea thus 
Thy Bhfma came a little space t' account, 

Draapadl, Krishna,—all whom thou didst love, 

Kevej again to Ittee 1 Come, First of Slea I 
These be delivered and their quittance made; 

Also the princes, son of Bhdmla 1 

Who fell beside thee fighting, have attained. 

Come thou to see I Kama, whom thou didst mourn, 
That mightiest archer, mEister in all warn,— 

He bath attained, shining as doth the auji j 
Come thou and seel Grieve no more, King of Men! 
Whose love helped them and thee, and hath its meed. 
Rpjas and maltamjahs, warrioia, aids, — ■ 

All thine are thine for ever. Krishna waits 
To greet thee coming, 'compamcd by gods. 

Seated in heaven, from toils and conflicts saved. 

Son I there is golden fruit of noble deeds. 

Of prayer, alms, sac tifict The most just Gods 
Keep thee thy place above the highest saints, 

Wiere thou slinlt sit, divine, compassed about 
With royal souls in bliss, as Hari sits; 

Seeing Hand hi ta crowned, and Bhagiialh, 

Danshyanti, Bharata, with all thy line. 
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Now therefore wash thee in this holy stream, 
Gun^a's pure founts whereof the bright wweg bless 
AU the Three Worlds. It will so chedge thy flesh 
To likeness of th^ immortal, thou sbalt leave 
Possiooa and aches and tears bekiiid thee there/ 

'' And when the awful Sakra thus had saidp 
Lo! Dharma spake,—th" embodied Lord of Right! 

' Bho I bho 3 I am well pleased 1 IlLiil to thee. Chief f 
Worthy, and wiae^ and firm. Thy faith k full. 

Thy virtue, and thy patience:^ and thy tratb> 

And thy self-mastery, Tlirice I put titee, KiogL 
Unto the triaL In the D wait a wood. 

The day of sacrifice^—then thou stood'st fast^ 

Next, on tliy brethren's death and DranpoilfSp 
WheUp as a dog, I followed thee, and found 
Thy apirit constant to the meanest friend* 

Here was the third and sorest touchstone, Son! 

Tliat thou shouldst hear thy brothers ciy in hel]^ 
And yet abide to help them. Pritha's childp 
We love thee 3 Thou art fortunate and purep 
Past trials now. Thou art approved^ and they 
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Thou lov'et Jiflvie tast^ hell only a apace. 

Not meritm^T to aiiffor inorc tlian when 
An evil dream dotli come, and Indra’a beam 
£iids it with tadianoe — aa this visioa ends. 

It ia appointed that all flesh see death. 

And therefore thou hast borne the passing pangs. 
Briefest for thee, and brief for those of thine,— 
Bhfma the faithful, and the valiant twins 
akia and Sahadev, and those great hearts 
Kama, Aijuna, with thy ptinoesa dear, 

Draupadf. Come, thou best-belovid Son. 

Blessed of all thy line! Bathe in this stream — 

It is great Guagn, flowing through Tlnee Worlds,' 

" Thus high-accosted, the rejoicing king 
(Thy ancestor, O liege!) proceeded straight 
Unto that river's briuk, which floweth pure 
Through the Three Worhla. mighty, and aweet and 
praiaed 

Thera, being bathed, the body of the king 
Put off its mortal, coming up arrayed 
In grace celestial, washed from soils of sin, 

From passion, pain, and change. So, band in haml 
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"With brother-gods, glorious irent Yudhisbtlur 
Lauded by softest miostrolsy, and songs 
Of unknown music; where those hemes stood— 
The princes of the Pandam, liis kin— 

And lotus-eyed and bvlicst Draupndf, 

TiVaiting to greet him, gladdening and glad. 
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r/iOM THE " SAUPT/KA PARVA'' 
OF THE MAHAbHARATA^ 

Ok 

NIGHT OF SLAUGHTEH.” 


Tq Minj^ea. JSsrf of Lords, hi glory yimn. 

To grtai SArasmati, tht Qattn itt Heacen; . 

UiUo Vydsa, too, if paid Ais wietd, 

So a/util this story worihily jtrocsed. 

" Tliose vanquished wamora then,” Sanjaya said, 

*' Fted soLtiiwarda; and, near sunset, past the teuts^ 
Unyoked; abiding dose in feai and rage. 

There was a wood beyoud the catnp,-^ttntro(i. 
Quiet,—and in its leafy harbour lay 
The Princes, soiiie among them bleeding still 
From spear and arrow-gashea; all sore-spent. 
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Fetching faint breath, and fighting o^er again 
In thought that battle, But there came the noise 
Of Paadavae pnrgaing,—fiercg and loud 
Outcriee ot victor)-—whereat those chiefe 
Sullenly rose» and joked their steeds again, 

Driving due east; and eastward still they drave 
Under the night, till drouth and desperate toil 
Stayed horse and man; then took they lair ^ain, 

The panting hordes, and the Warriors, wroth 
With chilled wounds, and the death-stroke of their 
Xitig. 

Now were they eome, my Prince," Sanjaja said, 

" Unto a jungle thick with stems, whereon 
The tangled creepers coiled; here entered they — 
Watering their hors^ at a stream^—and pushed 
Deep in the thicket, llauy a beast and bird 
Sprang startled at their feet; the long gtasa stirred 
With serpents creeping off; the woodland flowers 
Shook where the pea fowl bid, end, where frogs plunged, 
The swainp rocked all iu reeds and lotiis-budia. 

A banian-tree^ with countless dropping boughs 
Earth-rooted, spied they, and beneath its aisles 
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A pool; hereliy they etayed, ktliering their steeds, 
And dipping water, made the evening prayer, 

"But when the ‘Day-maker' sank in the west 
And Xigbt descended—gentle, soothing Ifight, 
Who comforts #11, with silver splendour decked 
Of stars and constellations, and soft folds 
Of velvet darkness drawn — then those wild things 
Which roam in darkness woke, wandering afoot 
Under the gloom. Horrid the forest grow 
With roar, and yelp, and yell, around that place 
Where Kripa, Eritavarman, and the sou 
Of Dronalay, beneath the banian-tree; 

Full many a piteous passage instancing 
In their lost battle-day of dreadful blood; 

Till sleep fell heavy on the wearied lids 
Of Bhojaa child and Sripa. Then these Lords^ 

To princely life and. silkeu couches used'_- 

Souglit oil the bore earth slumber, spent and sad. 
As houseless outcasts lodge. 


"But, Oh, my King I 

There came no sleep to Dronn's angry sou, 
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Orecit AsM'^ttbAmaiL Aa n soaka Hea cdl@d 
And hisaea, breathing, his pan ling breath 
Hissed rage and hatred round him, wbiJe he lay. 
Chin uppermost, nrm-pillowed, witli fieme eyes 
Roving the wcjod, and seeing atghtleasly. 

Thus chanced it that bis tFanderSug glances tumed 
Into tho fig-tree's shadows^ where there perehed 
A thousand crows, thick-rotating, on its liintifl; 
Some nested, some on branchleta, deep asleep. 
Heads under winga—all fearless; nor, 0 Prince t 
Had Aijwaithilmaa more than marked the birde^ 
WJien, ioJ there fell out of the velvet nighty 
Silent and terrible^ an eaglc-ow], 

With wide# soft, deadly# dusky wings, and eyes 
Flame-coloured, and loug claws, and dreadful beak; 
Like a wingad sprite, or great Garood Lduisell 
Offspring of BiAmtal it lighted there 
Upon the banian's bough; hooted^ but low. 

The fury smothering in its threat i —then fell 
With murderous beak and claws upon those crews, 
Bending the wings from tliis# the legs from that. 
From some the heads, of some ripping the etops j 
Till, tana and scores# the fowl rained down to eartii 
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Blocxly and plucked, and all the gromid waxed block 
With piled crow-corcases; whilst the great oav] 
Hooted for joy of vengeance, and ogaio 
Spread the wide, deadly, dusky wings* 


Up sprang 

Tlie Son of Drona: " Lo 1 this owl/ qtioth he^ 

* Teachetb me wisdom i lo J one alayeth so 
Insolent foes asleep* The Pandn Lords 
Am all too strong in arms hy day to kill; 

They triumph, being many. Yet I swore 
Before the King, my Pather, I would "kill” 

And "kill —even as a foolish fly should swear 
To qiiencli a flame. It scorched, and I shall die 
III dare open hatde i hut by art 
Men vanquish fortune and the mightiest odds. 

If there he two ways to a wise man*s wish. 

Yet only one way sure, he tafceth ibis; 

And if it be an evil way, condemned 
For Brahmans, yet the Kshattriya may do 
What vengeance bids against his foes* Onr foes. 
The Fandavas, are ftmons, traacherotrs, base, 

Haiti tig ai^ nothing; and how say the wise 
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In holy Shasters ?—“ Wounded, xrearietl, fed. 

Or fating j sleeping, waking. Betting forthj 
Or new arxiving; sle-y tliine enemieB ■ *' 

And so again, At midnight when they sleepp 
Dawn when they wateh not; noon if leaders faHj 
Eve^ should they seatter; aU the times and Iiouts 
Are times and hours fitted for IdUing foes.*' ^ 

So did the son of Drona ated his eoul 
To break upon the sleeping Fandu chiefi 
Aud alay them in the darkness, Being set 
On this uu lordly deed, and clear In sclieDie, 

He from their slumbers roused the wsirioH twain* 
Kripa and KritaYarmau.*^ 
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Our Lord the Prophet (peece to him ^ doth writ^—> 

Sdreh the SeveoteeutL^ intituled “ Kight ”_ 

“ Pra 7 at t3i0 noon \ pmy at the sinking snn; 

In night-time pray; but most when night is done; 
For daybreak’s prayer is surely borne on high 
By angelai, changing guard within the sky; 

And in another place:—” Dawn's prayer is more 
Than the wide world, with all its treasured store." 

Therefore the Faithful, when the growing light 
Gives to discern a black hair from a white. 

Haste to the mosque, and, bending Meeot^way, 
Becite while 'tis senroe yet day: 

“ Praise It to Alhh—Lord ofedl tM live 
M«-ci/nl ICmQ onrf Jwl^ ! Tq Thtt we gixt 
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and hQnmr / jStosepiir m, and ^idA 
Whej'i those have vpolktd who red Thy throne hadde: 
The isay of Peace / the way qf tndhfui speech / 

The tpsy of Piylileousness, So wi hesceck** 

He that saith this, before the Eaat is red* 

A hundred prayers of Azan hath he add. 

Hear now a stoTj of it—^told* 1 weoiip 
Jot your souls' comfort by Jekl-ud-diti* 

In the great pa^es of the Mcsiievi; 

For therein^ plain and certain, shall ye see 
How precious is the prayer at bteok of day 
In Allah's ears, and in his sight alway 
How sweet are revutence and gentleness 
Shown to his dreatnresv Ali (whom I bless I) 

Tlie son of Abu Talib—he sumamed 
“ Lion of God," in maiiy battles fatued^ 

The cousin of our Lord the Prophet (grace 
‘ Be lus r)—uprose betimes one tnom, to pace— 

Aa he was wont—^niito tlie mosque^ wherein 
Our Lord (bliss live with him 1) watched to begin 
Al-Fdiihah. Barkling was tlte sky* and strait 
The lane between the city and luoaquc^gate. 
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By rough stones broken and deep pools of rain; 

And there through toilfuHj^ with steps of pain^ 
leaning upon bis stfiff an. old Jew went 
To synagogue* on pious ertand bont: 

For those be " People of the Book "—and some 
Are chosen of Allah's will, who haTe not come 
Unto full light of wisdom* Therefore ho 
All— the Caliph of proud days to be— 

Knowing this good old man, and wJiy he atiired 
Thus early, e'er the morning milb were heard, 

Out of his nobleness aod grace of soul 
Would not thrust past, though the Jew block&i Ihe 
whole 

Breadth of the lanop slow-hobbling. So they went. 
ITiat ancient firsts and in soft discontent, 

After hitu Ali^—notii g how the sun 
Flared nigh, and fearing prayer might be begun 
Yet DO eommuDd upraiamg^ no harsh cry 
To stand asidebecause the dignity 
Of silver hairs is much, and morning praise 
Was precious to the Jew, too. Thus their ways 
Wended the pair; Great AB, sad and slow. 

Following the greybeard, while the East, a^glow, 
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with bright spears of gold athwart the bloe, 
And the Muezzip*s caU came “ liiahu / 
Mlah.ii-AUakr* 


In the Tnwq^u6p onr Lord 
(On whom bo peace S) Btood by the Melimb-board 
In act to bow^ and forth to say. 

Bnt as bia lips moved, some strong hand did hy 
Over his month a palm invisible* 

So that no voice on the Aegembly felL 
Ya ! BahJA ^talamina " ibrice he tried 
To read, and thrice tbe sound of reading died. 

Stayed hy this unFseen touch. Thereat amazed 
Our LortI Muhammed turned, arose, and gazed; 

And saw—alone of those within the shrine—^ 

A splendid Presence^ with large eyes divine 
Beaming* and golden pinions folded dowiip 
Their speed aLill tokened by the fluttered gown. 
GABnim. he knew, the spirit who doth stand 
Chief of the Sons of Heaven, at God's right band: 

** Gabriel S why stayest thou me ? " the Prophet aaidj 
“ Since at this hour the FdiiJtah should be read.'' 
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But the bright Presence, smiling, pointed where 
Ali towards tlie outer gate drew neat, 

UpoD the threshold abaking oQ'Iiis shoes 
And gis'ing “aluis of entry,” as men use. 

” Teat” spake tt' Archangel, "sacred is the sound 
Of morning-praise, and worth the world’s wide round. 
Though earth were pearl end si her; therefore I 
Stayed thee, Miihammed, iu the act to ciy. 

Lest All, tarrj'ing in the lane, should miss. 

For his good deed, its blessing and its bliss.” 

Thereat th’ Archangel vanishedand our Lord 
Bead Fdiihoh forth beneath the Jfehrab-board. 


PROVEJiBML JV/SDOM 
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SHJLOKAS OF THE HITOPADESA. 


Qrbirattan 

(ro FI IS ST SD/TWy^ 

Tvj pKtr, flear IFi/tf—/a whom bmde so ^ — 

Trui Councilor and tried, ai euert/ 

I bnnQ mtf '* Book &/ Counadit:** td U tdi 
Lcfraeiir^ of lov^ bjf tiUieness of ifi/l *■ 

And tahff i/us growth of foret^ti skies from me, 

(A sc/iotars ihanks/or ^en/ie Mp in ioQ,) 

Whose “ ihou/}h darkf like MUton^s 

Bears a bright tpiden Jfower^ if mi in Bd» soUf 
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PREFACE 

TO THE ‘^BOOK OF GOOD COUNSELS:' 


Tpre Eit^adeia is a work of iiigh antiquity and 
ext^ded popularity. The proso i5 doubt]e,=5s as old bm 
our owa era; but the intercalated verges and proverbs 
compose a Bekction from writings of an age estrcmelj 
reiuote. The and the textual Ffdsare of 

those quoted; to the first of wliidi Professor M* Williams 
(in his admirable edition of the Eata, i 36 o) assigns the 
modest date of 3 50 B,c., while be claims for the 
V€da aa antiquity as high as 13C>0 The ffit&pad€£a 

may thus be fairly styled "The Father of all Fables;” 
for from its numerous tninslatious have probably come 
Esop and Pilpayp and in latter days i&wirfef Fuch^ 
Originally compiled in Sanskrit, it was rendered^ by 
order of Xushirvan, in the sixth eentuiy a.p^ into Persic. 
From the Persic it passed, xn. 850. into the Amhfc, 
and thence into Hebrew and Greet. In itg own land 
it obtained as wide a drculation^ The Emperor Akbar, 
impressed with the wisdom of its maxims and the 
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ing^Qity o[ its sjiologues, commended tbe work of 
tranalating it to bis own Vuier, Abdul Fflaol. Tliat 
Minister accordingly put the t>ook into e familiar style, 
and published it with expluiatjons, under the title of 
the Criierwn of Wudojti. The Emperor liad also sug¬ 
gested the abridgment of the long serins of shlokes 
which here end there interrupt the narrative, and the 
Viiier found this advice sound, and followed it, like 
the present Translator. To this day, in India, the 
BiiopadeSa, under its owa or other names fas tAiaAnvdn 
SithaUi), retains the delighted attention of young and 
old, and has some reprosentative in all the Indian 
vernaculars. A Eelectjon from the metrical Sanskrit 
proverba and mriiciias b hei^ giTen* 


PJiOy£JiB/AL WISDOM 

rROH THE 

SHLOKAS OF THE HITOPADESA. 


TiiM BoAc of OtntitS(l mid, Md ymt shtiH setf 
Frtit i^veefi and SBitakrii lore, and Poluy. 

’■Wise men. holding wisdom highest, scom delight*, 
more false than fair; 

DaCy live as if Ueatli’s fingem twined already iu thy 
hair I 


'‘Truly, richer than all richo, better than the best of 
gain. 

Wisdom is ; tinbought, secure—once won, none loseth 

hct flgftin. 
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3i6 

" Bringiag dark things into daylight, salving doubts 
that vex the mind, 

like nn open eye h Wisdcim—he that hath her not 
is blind'* 


“ Chi] Jlfgs art thou T dead thy childien 1 leaving thee 
to want and doole ? 

1 .«S3 thy mLsety than his is, who lives father to a foot" 

■•One wise son makes glad l^is father^ forty fools avail 
him not; 

One moon sHvets all that darkness whicli the silly 
stars did dot,” 


" Ease and health, obeisaiit children, wisdom, and a fair- 
voiced wife—' 

Thus.great King! are counted up the five felicities 
of life. 

- For tfm son the aire h honoured; though the bow-cane 
bendeth true^ 

Xei the strained stiing crack in using, and what ser¬ 
vice shall it do 1" 



PROVERBIAL [VISDOAt. asj 

That wliieb will not be, m]l not he — and vs hat is to 
be* win be: 

Why Dot drink thb easy phyaic^ antidote of misery?" 


" Nay 1 but faint noty idlj sighing;," Destiny is niightieat,' 
Sesaimam holds oil in plenty* buL it yieldeth none 
unpressed/' 

** Ah S it is the Coward's babble* * Fortune taketh^ For- 
tune gave 

Fortune 1 rate her like a master, and she serves thee 
like a slave.” 


■‘Two-fold is the life we live in—Fate and Will together 
run: 

Two wheels bear life's chariot ooward—Will it move 
on only one 


" Look! the clay dries into iron, but the potter moulds 
tne day: 

Desuny to-day is niasfcer—Jlan was master yester¬ 
day.^' 
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“ Worthy ends coiDO not by wishing. Wouldst thou ? 
Up, and will it, then t 

While the hungry lion Blumbcrs, not a deer comes to 
his nen." 


"Silly glass, in splendid settings, something of the gold 
may gain; 

And in company of wise ones, foob to wisdom may 
attain." 

" Lahoura spent on the nnvrortby, of reward the 
labourer balk} 

Like the parrot, teooh the boron twenty words, he will 
not talk." 


Ah! a thousand thoughts of sorrow, and a huarlred 
things of dread, 

By the fools unheeded, enter day by day the wise 
man's head." 

-Of the day’s impending dangors, Sickness, Death, and 

Mifiqry, 

Ode will be; the wise man, waking, ponders which 
that one Tvill 
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aig 

" Good tliLogs coma not out of bad things; wisely leave 
a longed-for ill, 

Nectjir being mixed wiih poison serves no purpose 
but to kilL" 

“Give to poor men, son of Kfinti—on tho wealthy 
waste not wealth j 

Good are simples for the eick man/good for nought 
to him in health," 


" fie hia Scripture-learniDg wondrous, yet tlie cheat will 
be a cheat ; 

Be her pasture ne'er so bitter, yet the cow's milk will 
taste Bweet," 

" Trust not water, trust not weapons; trust not clawed 
nor homed things; 

Neither give thy soul to women, nor thy life to Sons 
of KingsL" 

" Look I the Moon, the silver reamer, from whose eplen- 
dour dark uses Hies, 

With Lis starry cohorts marching, like a crowned king, 
through the skies: 
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3JO 

AJI his gnmdeur, all his gloiy, vanish in the Dragon’s 
jaw; 

What is written on the forehead, that will be, and 
nothing more." 


“ Counsel in danger; of it 

Unwarned, be nothing begnn; 

But nobody asks a Prophet, 

Shall the risk of a dinner be run f" 


-Avarice begetteth anger; Mind desires from her 
begin; 

A right fruitful mother is sbe of a countless spawn 
of eiiL" 


"Be second and not first}—the sham's the same 
If all go weU. If not. the Head’s to blame." 


-Passion will be Slave or Mistress: follow her, she 
brings to woe; 

Lead her, 'tis the way to Fortune. Choose the patii 
that thou wilt ga" 
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When the time of ttouhle cometh, friends may ofttimes 
irk us most; 

For the calf at milking-hour the mothe/s leg is ^ing- 
posL"' 

In good-fortune not elated* in ill-fortune not dismayed* 

Ever eloquent in council, never in the fight affmyedp 

Proudly emutnugi of honour* steadfastly on wisdom set^ 

These six virtues in the nature of a noble soul are met. 

Whoso hath them, gem and gloty of the three wide 
worlds is he j 

Happy motlter she that bore him, she who um-$ed him 
on her knee.'* 


"Small things wax exceeding mighty, being cunningly 
combined] 

Furious elepbftnts are fastened with a rope of grass- 
blades twined/'' 

“ I^t the honsehold bold together, though the house be 
ne'er so small ] 

Strip the rice-husk from the rice-grain, and it groweth 
not at all.** 
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** SickD^ss, bouijs, an J ww 

Sprin;j from wmngs wrgiaglit long agri." 


” Keep wfcdih for want, bm spend it for iLy wife, 
And wife, nnd weaitb, mid all, to guard tliy life," 


■‘ Death, that must come, comes nobly when we give 
Our wealili, and life, and all, to innVe men livoi" 


"Floatiug on his fearleaa pinions, lost amid the noon- 
djty skies, 

Even thence the vision kens the carcass where 

it lies; 

But the hour that cornea to all things Minca unto the 
Lord of Air, 

And he mahea. mudly blinded, to die lielpleas in tlie 
anAre/' 


Bur thy door not Uj the stranger, bo he friend or be 
he foOp 

For the tree will shade the woodman while his aie 
doth lay it low. 
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m 


Greeting faiTp and room to j est in; Srejand water from 
tlie well— 

Simple gifts^are given freely in the house where 
good men dwell;— 

Young, or bent with mniiy winters i nch, or poor 
whate'er tby guest, 

Honour bim for thine own lionour—belter is he thnn 
the best. 

^ Pity them that crave tity pity i who art ihon to stiJit 
tbv board, 

When the holy moon shines equal on the leper and 
the lord?" 

When tjiy gate is roughly fasteoed* and the asPer 
turns away, 

Tbence be bears tby good deeds witb him, and ULs 
eius on thee doth lay* 

In the house the husband ruletb; men the Brahman 
"master" call ; 

Agni is the Twice-bern‘s Master—but the gtiest 
lord of all. 
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" H0 who does and thinks no wtoh't-^ 

a 

He who sufTers, being strong— 

He whose harmless ness man know— 
Unto Strnrga such doth go/* 


* in the land where no wise men are, men of Ettle wit 
are lords j 

And the castor-oil^s n tree, where no tree else its shade 
affurds” 


" Foe is friend^ and friend is foe^ 
As our actions make them 


“ That friend only is the true friend who abides when 
trouble eomes ; 

Tliat man only is the brave man who can bear the 
battlfrdrums; 

Words are wind; deed proveth promise: lie who 
helps at need is kin ; 

Ana the leal wife is loving thoagh tl*e husband loso 


or win; 
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-Friend and kinsman—nwre their meanins than the 
idie-hearted mindj 

Many a friend can prove unfriendiy, many n kinsman 
lees than kind; 

He who sharea his comrade's porlion, be he beggar, 
be he lord, 

Qomes as truly, comes as duly, to the liwllle as the 
board— 

Stands before the ting to succour, foUews to the pile 
to sigh— 

He is friend,and he is kinsman; less would mate the 
name a lie.” 


" Stars glcnm, lamps flicker, friends foretell of fate; 
The fated secs, knows, hears them—all too late." 


■■ Absent, flattereta’ tongues are daggers—present, softer 
than the silk; 

Shun theral *ti» a draught of poison hidden under 
harmless milk; 
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Sliua thedi whcQ they promi^ little! 5 Lna theui 
ffliea they proniise touch I 

For enkiadled, cbancod. bumeth—cold, it dotli defile 
the touch," 


111 ycm, or luDOua^ or half-moons tbree^ 
Or lu three days—suddenly, 

Knaves are shedt—true med go free/" 


'"Anger comes to noble natansa, hut leaves there no 
strife or etonnj 

Plunge a lighted torch bedeuth it, and the ocean gtowa 
not warm.*" 

“ Noble hearts are golden vaae$—close the bond true 
metals make; 

Easily the smitli may weld them, harder far it U to 
break 

Evil beatu are earthen vessels^at n toneb they cmek 
a-twaiu. 

And what cmftsman’a ready canning can unite the 
ahatds again ?" 
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*" Good rnen^s friend^bipa may be broken, yet abide they 
frietida at heart; 

Snap the stem of Lii3tmee*s lotus^ but its fibres will 
not part" 


One foot goes, and one foot sUrid% 
When the wise man leaves his knda.'* 


"Orerdove of home were weakness; wheresoe'er the 
hero come. 

Stalwart arm and at end fast spirit find op make for 
liim a home. 

Little recks the awkas lion where his hunting junglce 

When lie enters them bo certain that a royal prey 
shall die," 


“ Very feeble folk are poor folk; money lost takes wit 
away! 

All their doings fail like mnneU, wasting through the 
summer day." 
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=3® 

Wealth ia friecds^ botne, father, brother—title to le- 
dpect and fame; 

Yea, and wealth is held for wisdom—that it alioixld 
be 30 is ahanieJ* 

Floine is empty to the cliildlep i hearts to those who 
friends deplore : 

Earth unto the idle-mitided; and tlie three worlds to 
the poor^” 

“ Say the aages, nLoe things name net: Age^ domestic 
joys and woea, 

Counsel, sickness, shame, alms, penance; neither 

, Poverty disclose. 

Better for the proud of spirit* death, than life with 
losses told; 

Fire consents to be extinguished^ but submits not to 
be cold,” 

“" As Age doth banish beauty* 

As moonlight dies in gloom, 

As Slavery's menial duty 
Is Honour's certain tomb; 
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As Hari'a umn^ and Uara's 
Spoken, charm sin awayj 
So Poverty cftii aurely ■* 

A hundred virtues slay," 


** tialf-kuowii knowledge, present pleasure purchased 
with a future woe. 

And to taste tlio salt of service — greater griefs no 
Ilian cau know,” 


“ All existence, is not equal, and all living is not 
life; 

Sick men live; and ho who^, bauislied^ pines for chip 
dreUf homo, and wife; 

And the eraven-hearted cater of anotlter'a ]eavin<TS 

9 

livea. 

And the wretched captive^ waiting for the word of 
doom, survives; 

But they bear on anguished body^ and they dmw a 
deadly breath; 

And life cometli CO them only on the happy day of 


death*" 


»4o PftoyBsm^L msttoM. 

“Golden gift, serene Coiitentincnt| liave thou that. 

and all is Iiad - 

Thrast tby slipper on. and think thee that the earth 
is leather-cind 

“All is known, digested, tested; nothing new is left to 
learn 

mien thasoul, serene, reliant. Hope’s delusive dreams 
cau spurn." 

‘ Hast tliou never watched, a-waitiog tiU the 
man’s door unbarred ? 

Did.l .h,u ..v„ u„j.„ p„i„. ^ ^ 

last word I 

Spak’st thou never word of folly, one light thing thou 
would'st recall T 

Rare and noble bath tby life been! fair tby fortune 
did befall r 


Sarng prate, 

B»L to lovo, God tah lovod thotn, .|, 

they ainall or great; 



PROVERBIAL WISDOM. 
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And true bim la whea a sane mind doth n henllby 
Iwidy fill; 

And true taowledr^^e the knewin^ wliat is good end 
what is ill." 

'■ I'obonons tbough the tnee of life be, two fair hlnsBoma 
grofl^ thereoiu 

One, the company of good men - and Bweet aonga of 
Poets, one.” 

‘'(tivb, And it ehall swell thy getting] gfTe, end thou 
shftlt safer keep: 

pierce the tank-wall^ or it yieldethj when the water 
wa3tetb deep.** 

"When the miser bides bis treasure m the earthy he 
doeth well; 

For ho opens np a passage that his soul may sink to 
hell" 

'"He whose coins are kept for countings not fee barter 
nor to give, 

Breathe he like a blacksmlih^a bellows, yet in tmth 
ho doth not live*" 
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** Gifts, bestow^ with words of kiiitkiess, uiakini? giving 
doublj^ dear: 

WisUoin^ deop^ completSp benignaDt, of all tiitogancy 

cltitr; 

Valour* never yet forgetful of sweet Mercy's plea<liiig 
prayer; 

Wealth* and scorn of wealth to spend it—oh I but 
these be virtues rare I ** 


"Sentences of studied wisdom, nought avail thev un^ 
applied; 

Though the blind man hold a laiiternp yet his foot¬ 
steps stray aside/' 


""Would'sfc thou know whose h:^ppy dwelling Fortune 
enteretb unknown 1 

Hia, who caieLesa of her favour, standetb fearless in 
his own ] 

■His, who fur the vague to-mtfn'ow baiiena not tha 
fturo to-day— 

Master of himaelf* and sieruly steadfast to the rigli^ 
ful way: 
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Very mindful of past amice, valiaat^j faithful, true of 
heart —- 

Unto such cornea L^^kshmi smilicg^ — comes^ acd will 
pot lightly part." 


"Be not haughty^ beipg wealthy; ilroop not, having 
Icet thine all; 

Jate doth play with mortal fortunes as a girl doth 
toss her ball" 

“ Worldly friendships^ fait but fleeting; 
clouds at noon; 

Women, youths new coni^ and riches; 
antes passing soon.*^ 


“For thy bread he not o'er thoughtful—Heaven for all 
hath taken thought; 

When the babe is borUj the sweet milk to the mother'^ 
breast Is brought. 

" He who gave the swan her silver, and the hawk her 
plumes of pride, 

.And hig purples to tlie peacock—He will verily 
provide,” 


shallows ol the 


these be pha- 




2« 
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Thouyh for good ends, 'waato not on wc4mh a ninnte 
Mud may be wiped, but wiae meq plunge not iti iu” 


I^runettos, and the Baqyati's abadow, 
Well-9priiig9, nnd a bdck built w all. 
Are all alike cool in the sqmiaer. 

And warm in ibe^wiuter—all.'* 


" Ah I the gleanving, glancing'arrows of a lovely womnn’s 
eye! 

Featiiered with her jetty lashes, periJoue they pass 
by: 

Loosed at venture from the black bows of her arching 
brow, they part, 

too penetrant and deatlly for an undefended 
hearb" 


•Eoiatifiil H. K„11 ,t li. 

Beautiful the world esteemeth pious souls for patience 
fitrony; 
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Homely feeitur^ Jack Bot f&voLir wLen true wkdaiu 
they revealj 

Aud a wife fair aod liouoared while her heart 
firm and leaL^' 


Friead [ gradeos word 1—the hearl. to tell is ill able 
WTience came to ineii thia Jewel of a syllable." 


"’Whoeo for greater qaiu small gain, 
Shall have hig labour for his pain; 
The things unwoa unwon remaja. 
And what was won is lost again/' 


** Looking down on Uvea below them, men of little storB 
are gloat; 

Laoking up to higher fortunea, hard to each man 
seems hifl fate.” 

** As a bride, unwisely woddedp shuns the cold caress of 
eld, 

So, ficm coward sotils and slothful, Lakshmi's favouia 
turn repelled," 
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“ ilUhealth, home-keeping, sleeping, vomnn- 

B^rvice^ and content— 

In the path that leads to greatness theaa ha dx 
ohatmctions sent” 

^ Seeing ho^v the soorma waateth, seeing how the ent^ 
hill growa^ 

Little adding nnto little—live^ give, leam, as life-tiine 
goes " 

" Drops of crater faHing, falling, falL'iig, brim the chatty 
o^er; 

"Wiadom cornea in little Icssons^—little gains make 
largest store ” 

" Men tliEir cunning schemes may spin— 

Ggd knows who shall logo or win," 


"Shoot a Imodred shafts, the quarry liyea and flies— 
net dae to death * 

When Lis hour U come, a grasg-hlade hath a point to 
atop his breath*" 
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2 ir 


** Ilubea wftre none, hot oil of iinction, when the King 
of Beasts wa& crowneid j 

Twfla his own fierce tout proclaimed liim> reliing fill 
the kingdom round " 


“ \Yliat bnt for tbeir vassals, 
Klophatit and man — 

Swing of golden tasaels, 

Wave of eilkeo fan" 

But for regal inauiieT 

That the *Chattm' brings, 
Horse, and foot, and banner’ — 
What would cotnc of kings?" 


« At the work-time, asking wagi^a—ia it like h faithfnl 
herd 7 

When the woiVa done> grudging wages—is th<U acting 
like a lord ? 

-Serve the Sun with sweat of hodyi starve thy maw 
to feed the flame; 

Stead thy lord with all thy service j to thj death go, 
quit of blame*" 
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* Adaoy pniyers for kiaj we utteted whereon many a' 
life relies; 

Tis but Doe poor fool the fewer when the greedy 
jack-daw dies,*' 


" Give iby Dog the memb mouthful, aud he orouehea ♦ 
at thy feet, 

Wags his tail, and fawns, and grovels, in his eagerness 
to eat; 

Bid the Klephaut bo feeding, and the beat of fod<ler 
bring; 

Gravely — after much entreaty — conde&cend| that 
mighty king." 


"By their own deoils men go duwiiward, by tliem men 
moiiat upa nrd all, 

Like the diggers of a woB, aiid like the builders of a 
wiilL" 


Rushes down iJie hill the crag, which upward 'twaa so 
hard to roll; 

So to virtue slowly rises-nso to vice quick sinks the 
souL"^ 
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t49 


Wlio upaaked, or cornea npbid. 
Or counts on service—will be cbitL" 


“ Wise, modesty constant^ ever dose at band, 

Kot weighing but obeying all copiinaqd, 

Such servant by a MooarcL'a throne muy stand ” 


' Pitiful, who fearing failure^ therefore no beginning 
makes, 

ji ■ n 

Why forswear a daily dinner for ttie chance of 
^ stocnach-aches ?" 


'"Kearest to the King ia dearest, be thy merit low or 
highj 

Women, creeping plants and prinoea^ twine round 
tliat wliich groweth nigh,* 


Pearls ore dull in leaden settings^ hut the Better is to 
blame; 

Gloss will glitter like the ruby^ dulled with dust—^are 
they the same t " 
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"And a fwl may tread es jewels^ settio" in hut turban 
glasa; i 

Yet, at selling, gems are gema, and fardels but for 
fardels pass." 

“ Horse and weapon, lute and volume, man and woman, 
gift of speech. 

Have their uaelcssneas or itsea in the one who owneth 
eaclu" 

_ 9 i 

" Not dusp&mgemDnt Dor siajidor kills the spirit of the 
bravej 

Fliias a toreU down, upward ever burns the bi’iUknt 
fiurae it gave.” 

Wisdom from the mouth of children bo it overpnst of 

ii ^ none; 

What man scorns to walk hj lamplight in the absence 
of the sun ?" 

S^trength servos Eeaacn. Bmih the Mahout, ’^heo he 
beats the brazen drum^ 

" Ro 1 ye eleph[Uit3p to this work must jout mighti- 


tie.^es conia 
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r" Miglitj natiii!i]s war with mighty: when the raging 
tempests blow, , 

0*er the green rice harmless pass they, but they lay 
the palm-trees low/" 

* Karrow-necked to let out little^ big of belly to keep 
much, 

' As a flagon is—the Vizier of a Sultan should be such ” 


** He who thinks a minute Uttle, like a fool misuses 
mote; 

He who counts a cowry nothing, being wealthy, will 
be poor/^ 


" BrahtnauSj soIdierSp these and kinsmen—of the tliree 
set none in chaige: 

For the Brahmon, though you rack him^ yields no 
treasure small or large; 

And the soldier, being trusted^ writes his quittonee 
with his sw'ord. 

And the kinaman cbeaU his kindred by the charter 
of the word; 




PROVEltntAI, WISDOM. 


But a aemat old id senrJoe, wotse tkan any aaa is 
thought, 

^Vlio, by long-triod license fearless, knows iits muster's 
anger nought** 

“ Kever tires the fire of burning, ite^er wearies Death tJ 
slaying. 

Jf or the sea of drinking rivers, nor th» biiglit-eyed of 
betraying." 

" From false friends that breed thee strife. 

From a house with serpents rife, 

Saucy slaves and brawling wife_ 

Get thee forth, to save thy lifa" 


'■Teeth grown loose, and wicked-hearted ministers, and 
poison trees, 

I’luck them by the roots together; 'tis the thing that 
giveth ease,' 

" Tjjpg-tried fiieiids aro friends to cleave to_never 

leave thou these i' the lurch; 

What mansliuns the lira as sinful for that ouce'it 
burned b. clmtch 
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" Raise an evil sohI to honoiir, and hh evil benta 
remaiD; 

Bind El cur's tail ne^ er so stmigbtlj, jet it cuileth up 
aj^ain.** 

How, in SDotb^ skoulil Trust and Honour cbaoge tbe 
evil nature'e root 1 

Tiiough ong watered theta with nectar, pobon-tiee^ 
bear deadly fruit." 

Safe within the busk of silence guard the seed of 
counsel so 

That it break not—being broken, thcii the seedling 
w'ill not grow." 


^ Even as one who grasps a serpent^ drowning in the 
bitter sca^ 

Death to hold and death to loosen—atich is life's 
perplexity.** 

“ Woman^s love rewards the worthless—kings of knavee 
cxaltera be; 

Wealth attends the selfish niggard, and the cloud rains 
on the sea.^^ 
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Many & ka^v^ wins fair opLELiona ataudiug in fair 
compaDy^ 

As the sooty soorina pleases, lighted by a brilliant 
eye."* 

" Where the ajEure ktns blossoms, there the alligators 
hide; 

Id the BandaUtnie are serpents. Fain and pleasure 
live alliei^’ 

&ich the sandal—yet no part is but a vile thing habila 
tiiei*e j 

Snake and wasp hannt root and blossomy on the 
boughs sit ape and beor^** 


As a bracelet o£ cry^tal^ once broke^ is not mended 
So the favour of princes, once altered, is ended" 


** Wrath of kings, and rage of lightning—both be very 
full of dread; 

But one falls on one umii only-—one strikes uiany 
vicLims di^ad*" 
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“All izi^n $cdrii cgi^Aiirid wLo Ma mojiiidod 

doth forget: 

On a hfoless heap of ashes fearlessly the foot is aeu^ 


Simple milk, when serpents drink it, straight way into 
Venom turns; 

And a fool who heoreth counsel all the w isdom of it 
flpurna," 

A modest manner fits a maid, 

1 And Patience la a man's adorning^ 

But brides tuay kiss^ nor do amissp 
And men may djaw, at scathe and seotningi” 


" Serving namow-minded masters dwarfs high natures 
to their ske; 

Seen before a convex mirrorp eiephaata do show us 
mice."" 

" Elephants destroy by touchiug, snakes with pomt of 
tooth beguile ; 

Kings by favour kilif and traitors murder with a fatal 


siaileL' 
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1.56 

"'.Of the wife the lord is jewel, though no gems upon 
her beam i 

Lacking him, she keka adomment, liowsoe'et* her 
jewels gleam I ** 

'' Hairs three-lakhs, and half-a^lakh hairs, on a man so 
many grow— 

And m cmiiy years to Swarga shall the tnie wife 
surely go! 

^Viieu the fuithfol wife, embtaciDg tenderly het 
husband dead. 

Mounts tho bhucing pyre beside him, as it were a 
bridal-bed ] 

Though his sin 9 were twenty thou^ad, twenty thou- 
sand times o'er-told^ 

She shall bring his scllI to spleudaur^ fur har love so 
large and bold/' 


"Comiflel unto sir earg spoken, unto uU is notified f 
"Wheii a King holds consultation^ let it bo with one 
beside*" 



PROy^RBUL WISDOM. 


aS 7 

Sick mea aje for skilful leeches—prodigals for poison- 
ing— 

Fools for teachers—and the mfla who keeps a secret^ 
for a EiDg/^ 


With gift^ craft, pTomisa, oause thy im to yield; 
^Vilen these have foiled thee, cbollenge him o-field.* 


The aqbtle ^ash of \n1ve3 do smoothly pass^ 
But lay the tree as lowly ^8 the gmsai" 


''Ten true bowmen on a ramport lifty'e onset may 
sustain; 

Fortalices heep a country more than armies in the 
plaiiL“ 

Build it strongs and htnld it epocious, with on entry 
and retreat; 

Store it wdl with wood and water, fill its garners full 
with wheaC' 

Gems will no man's life sustain ; 

Best of gold is golden groin.’^ 

ti 






IJS PROVERBIAL WISDOM. 

“ Hard it 13 cQnc|iier iiaturi: if a do" were made a 
King, 

"Mid the coronation trumpets he would gnaw hi^ 
Siindfll-stTing," 

^ THe no Cgnucil where no Sage isr—'tia no Sage that 
fears not Law ; 

Tis no Law whkh Truth eonSniis not—'lia no Truth 
which Fear can awe," 


“Though base be the Herald, nor hinder nor let. 
For tlie mouth of a king fa he ; 

The aword may be whet, and the battle set. 

But the wurd of his massage goes free." 

** Better few and chosen hghtera than of shaveu-crowna 
a hmt. 

For in headlong flight confounded, with the base the 
brave are lost," 


Kind is kin, howe'er a stranger—kin trnkiud is stranger 
shown; 

Sores hiut> though the body breeds lhem--druga 
relieve, tbougb desert-grown,"' 




PROVERBIAL WISDOM. 


^ BeE^ - a u t m biitcr^ licit, sweety spicy^ bmdiug, 
olkoliiie — 

A demalcent—an astringcut — foe to evils inieatine^ 

Giving to the breath a fragrance — to die lip a 
orimsoa red; 

A deteigeot^ and a kindler of Love's 0aiue that lieth 
dead. 

Praise the Gods for the good betel .—these be thirteen 
virtues given, 

Hard to meet in one thing blended^ even in their 
happy ]jfiaveii.“ 


He is bmve whose tongue ia silent of the trophies of 
Ilia sword I 

Ho is great whose quiet bearing marks his greatness 
well assiireii” 


“When the Priest, the Leech, the Vizier of a King his 
flatterers be, 

Veiy soon the King wUl part with healthy and wealth 
and piety.'* 



36o 


PROl^ERBJAL WISDOM. 


" ^TercLEe^, or nionej-loving, dmt to counsel, fake of 
faith, 

Ttiooghtless, GpintleS3, or careless* changing course 
with every breatli. 

Or the mau who scams his rival—if a prince should 
choose a foe. 

Ripe for meeting and defeating, cartes be would 
choose him sol*' 


** J*>y the vabrous and unskilful great achievemeoEs 
are not wrought; 

Courage* led by careful Prudence, unto liigbest ends 
is brotight.'* 


"Grief kills gladness, winter summer, mididght-gloom 
the light of day, 

Kiudnesse^ ingratitude, and pleasant friends drive pain 
away; 

lilach ends each, but uone of other surer canriuerora 
can be 

Tlian Impolicy of Fortune—of Misfortune Policy,^' 


PROyERBlAL WISDOM, 261 

“ Wisdom flnswera all who aak het, but a fml she caa- 
aot aid; 

Blind men in tLo faitliful i[iirrt)r see not their reaectieiij 
made," 


’’ WJiiera the Gods ate, or thjfGurd—in tlie face of Pain 
and ,Age, 

Cattle, Brahmans, Kings, and Children—reverentlj' 
curb thy rage." 


" Oh, my Prince I on eight occasions prodigality ia 
none— 

In the solemn aactificing, at the wedding of a son. 

When the glittering treasure given makes the proud 
invader bleed. 

Or its lustre briagetb comfort to the people in their 
need. 

Or when kinsmen are to succour, or a worthy woik 
to end. 

Or to do a loved oac honour, or to welcome back a 


friend." 





PROVERBIAL WISDOM. 


Tnitl], mtioificeTice, md vatonr, are the virtues of a 

Xiugj 

Royalty, devoid of eitherp sinks to a Tejecled thing/" 


Hold thy vantage j—alligators on the land niaie none 
afraid} 

And the Hon^s but a jaokal who hath left his forest- 
shade" 


'* The people are the lotus-leaves, their monareh is the 
sun— 

AVhen ho doth sink beneath the waves they vanish 
every one. 

When he doth rise they rise again with bud and 
blossom rifcp 

To bask awhile in hia warm amile, who is tlieir lord 
and life*" 

^All the cows bring forth are cattle—only now and 
then is born 

An antlientic loni of pastures, with hia shoulder- 
scratching hom” 




PROVERBIAL WiSDOAf. 


365 


" the soldier in the battle lays liis life down for 

his king. 

Unto Swarga*a perfect glory such a deed hia soul 
eh nil bring*" 

" Tia the fool who^ meeting trouble, straightway Uestiny 
reviles. 

Knowing not Ida own misdoing brought lii$ own mi3> 
cliance the w'hiles/^ 

* Timc-not-comc" and ^Qsuck-at-Perilp" these two fishes 
"scaped the i^et i 

' Wliat-will-be-wjU-be/ he perished, by the fishermen 
beset" 

"Sex, that tires of being tme. 

Base and new k brave to yon I 
Like the jnngle-co ws ye range^ 

Chansinff food for sake of cliansre.'* 

O’ 1 “ 


^ That which will not be will not be^ and what is to 1>e 
will be: 

Wliy not drink this easy physic, antidote of misery ?“ 





PRO VE RBI A L \VISDO^f. 


264 

'MVhwo for service reiiderei.Jp or fair wotd^ m 

enemy, 

Watea from folly like one falling in hb slumber from 
a tree,* 


Fellow be with kindly foemen, rather than with 
friends unkind^ 

Friend and foeman are diatinguiahed not by title but 
by mind*^ 

“ Whoso setting duty highest^ speaks at need unweb 
jome things, 

Disregarding fear and favour, such ati one may suo- 
oour kin^." 


“ brahmans for tlicir lore have honour; KshaUiiyEis for 
their bravery; 

Vaisyaa for their hard-earned treasure; Sudros for 
hutnility." 

Seven foemen of all foemen, ve^ hanl to vaiiqnissb ho: 

Tlie Troth-teller^ the Just-dwcUer, and the man from 
passion free* 






proverbial wisdom. 


2 ^s 

Subtlfip eclf-sustained, and couuting frequen-t w<^U“ 
won victories^ 

And tbe man of many kinscnen^—keep the peace with 
such na tlses^" 

“For the man with many kinsmen answers by them 
all attacks; 

As the bambup in the bambus safely sheltercdp acorns 
the axe/* 


“ Wiioso bath the of giving wisely, cquit^ibly, well^ 

WliosOj leaTning ali men's secreMp unto none hia own 
will tell t 

WhosOji ever cold and courtly, utters notliing that 
q Bends, 

Siich an one niay rule his fellows unto Earth's 
cxtrcniost ends/* 


"Cheating them that trtily trust you, 'tis a clumsy 
villany! 

Any knave may slay the child who climbs and 
slumbers on his knee." 




PJiOVBRBIAL WISDOM. 


76S 

Hunger hears not, caies nofcp aparea not] no boon of 
tbe starving beg; 

When tbe anate ia pinched with craving, verilv she 
eats her egg," 


Of tbe Tree of State t\ie root 
Kings ate~feed what brings the fniiU 


^ Cotiiftesy may cover malice; on iheir kcdd^ the Tvood- 
men bring, 

Meaning all the wliile to bum them, logs and faggota 
—ohp my King ! 

And the airong and subtle liveTp rippling at the cedar's 
foot^ 

’Wliile it seems to lave and kisa it, nnderminea the 
hanging root" 


"“Weep nott Life the hired nurse bolding us a 
little space] 

Death, the mother ^ho doth take aa back into our 
proper place,** 
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Gone, with ell their gauds and glories: gone, like 
peasants, are the Kings, 

Wliereunto this enrth iras witness, whereof all her 
record rings,” 


For the body, daily wasting, is not seen to waste away. 
Until wasted; as in water set a jar of nnbaked day." 


And day after day in an goetb near and nearer to his 
fate, 

As step after step the victim thither where its slayein 
wait," 


" Like ns a plank of drift-wood 
Tossed on the watery maLo, 
Another plank encountered. 

Meets.—touches,—parts again; 
So tossed, and drifting ever, 

On life's unresting Sea, 

Men meet, and greet, and sever. 
Parting eternally." 


PROVERBIAL WISDOAL 


Haltp traveller I peat the shade; then up and leave 
it] 

Stay^ Soull take fill of love ; nor losfn", grieve it 

" Each beloved object bom 
Sets within the heart a thoru^ 

Bleedings when they be uptorn/^ 

" n thiue own houae, this roitbig Enune, doth wither^ 
Thinking aiiothar's histiiJg—goeat thou tliither ? 


" Meeting makes a parting sure^ 
Life is nothiug but deatl/s dcnar/^ 


" hAs the downward-runuing rivete never Lurii and never 
stay. 

So the days and nighcs stream death ward, bearing 
humein Uvea away/* 

Bethinking him of darkness grim, and death's un- 
shunnM pain, 

A man strong-souled relcuces hold, like leather soaked 


in KtirL" 


PMOVERBIAL WISDOM. 


3 ^ 

From tbe (ia\% the hour, the minute. 

Each life quickens in the womb; 

Tlienco its march^ no falter in it, 

Goes straight forward to the tomb/' 


“An ‘twere not so^ woulti sorrow oeaae vrith yeurg ? 
Wisdom seee right what want of knowledge fears."* 


Seek not the wild^ s^d heart! thy passions haunt it; 

Play hermit in thy house with heart unduniited; 

A governed heart, thinking no thought but good. 

Makes crowded housos holy fioUtude.^” 

“ Away with tho&s that preach to ns the washing off 
of sin— 

Tliine own self is the atreaiu for thee to make ablu¬ 
tions in: 

In Belf-reatraiiit it ris^ pure— flovs clear in tide of 
triitlij 

liy widening banka of wisdom, in i^-aves of peace and 


truth," 


PROVERBIAL WISDOM. 


27^ 

Batlie there, thou son of Pantlu ! with rev^eretic^ and 

rite. 

For never jet wag winter wet could wash the epiiit 
white." 


" Thunder for nothing, like December^a cloudy 
Passes uu marked: strike haird, but speak not loud/^ 


" Miuds deceived by evil uatureg, froiu the good their 
faith withhold; 

When hot conjee once hag burned theuip children blow 
upon the cold.^' 


THK KXU 


^ 1U!UI.A!^TV^■, ||Ai<sn;sr £ CiP^. 
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A SEIiTCH OF 

the modern LANaiTAGES OP THE EAST INDIES. 

By StOBEUT N. CUST. 


Tlio Aiitliijr liftA ti.^ I^ll ti^i ft vftcuuiu^ tlic inuonvcDitiiki^tr of 
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and religion, geography, history, and 

LITERATURE. 


Br JUHN POWSUN. M.U.A.S., 
Late pYofcMor of ItinduaLftiil^ Staff CotJ^gg. 


“till* wt only foMikH tudlnirtijPudjUi LDdkol rnffitcn^M to BiudHiEiicf JihILiu 
L lLdr4tii«. but I* rtU.fc iiJ EWiemi Ititoreiit. ai kt gi™ tn » Mid 

■ _ fjirtn fttt tbut Itwd 1» known nimut tbd ^trtObEigOP 4 jC Hkbdll mytiiilcHSv 

n™ fto fftiuIlk-rK bklt of wl»Sta PS HttU I* oimldo (hft ttutlbLfl 

U ii*^"lSbt i^u wbmi ftuyb RibjKtu at* tw^^d Wrijr lukt] ftjUy In ft lUrmLcmU 
nUftH ; -aifl ^ -dd tt““ljft ^aqui wbict We buiy 1 ™ »P_irup|itt*1 

"nMffWoiMtir'twdjtiiuJtiMktISttlstrfiu t^Eiuwr*] ^xcdl^nc# ol ht 1 >ow*cmi* wiirk/' 




I 


OXIEXTAI. SEXfXS. 


with View uf jhp, ciii.—17a; gIoLIi, price ^ 

selections FEOM the KORAN. 

Bt EDWARD WIOJA3I LANE, 

TfnJiflUtDr of ^"Tlw ThaUBiiBd ikhd Qpe it. , ki-. 

A. Nftvr Editibb^ Rer jjied nn>I wHh An InlrodiL^LiQu Ibv 

STASeLI£¥ 

"... Ha* tMau hiutf iu th^ ftHJlitry “ ih» WMBpltiUon af deh pf th« 

A.fa,ljdc KiMHUn «f tl^ tJiB*, thm W iJr, Uw, tlla WoU-kDuw^ tniiaktol- 
the I A^Hau Nlltbtc.' . . , Tlie prwnt Gfllbif Lu nkh^iaotil tie tnine of hil 
rriAtim'ii wmrt: hjr dlt^aCJik^ tie 15# a jfirfcut nf m5lPWMM>Ui biilt^r tCitKMlilMjfrii 
bj Wftj of «>mM^iit, uJ prefixing an liitr^iiictinpi,”—f+W** 

" Mr. PLKrfe 1 > Ixith jfflnewu* abiL » Uufiri:k|>jLer, . . . JIf. PouJe tell* it» 

tbfl fiMSt* . . . IP btr H 4 lE la jHWiiiUB fur fiiilu»try add cxltldaiii te Bscurtain tbam. 
MJid far ll^^r^r? iimt to pnftjunt tliem hi A rouiatia«t uud r»4daUo furca.'"— 
tkftR, f^lFuliii- 


l"eii 8 ro, Ti.—clotJi, pric« 141 . 


MODERN INDIA AND THE INDIANS, 

BEING A SEKIES i>F IMEKE^IQN^ NOTES, AND EiiSAVS. 

Ut aJONIEK WlLLlAili^, D.C.L, 
llmi, LlhD. of Ihe UuittinEtj of t^enELih fl«ni. MoiiuLer of thfl Bc4u'bBy Axlatk 
8 <Jdtty+ tfudea of &ilutcxdt tU Pa|v«rNlt^ nf O^Xard 

Fifti EdiitoD„ nivUv^l 4Qd atnjiiLobtfrii hy cntHidrntble A^ditiou, 
wELb nih4tnitiDbA jliu] a Ma|i, 


'-'lu tliU VaLume ir« Lara Iba thnuffitfb] ilbpnHuitMW of a thou^tJul Inan ou twbir 
af lha 111.4Mb ImporUbS L|ueiL|w4 OCCinuCtoiE Witli ouF ludloa EiBjjdjii, , , . An bh- 
l|gb-.Miuhl 4 >TM<j-if|UK liuili.. trttTiUljijf am\Atg rm njnligLtHtieii el*pr¥tkUt 

Munleir ff liTlkJ!lii tiiu hwmifht ififoHi tbe pul4i!i.^in a JilaaMat fORa a-Mirv of Uui laM^EIAh 
ttA-d. cmrhun- til tba JudJaa xaL>«:ta tLab mroECahor to har« Iel 

Aay OQ* Wtfk. Ifa inrt cni^ ilEKrrac the tiiabka of *wtey iLti;jliMjinthH fur thii Mirlc 
cutiiribut^ tu Uw rtluijf ci Moderbi ludJ>-a jnhjKt wfth whieL we oboulil h« 
*E»ttalijr funUE^r—but ba dxMrnrrm tJuo Lbankm. 4I fr«FJ Ixidliwi^ w Bkqd^ 

HuddhlMt ual Slnj^Seia, fiir hl« cUsAf ciptMltfiMa «f tinlr lUAuiuin, thalr enwd*. 
bhtir ii4erMliUc«n'*^3V'jiirr. 


i^4Wii blti‘tb^ prinr 141 . 

METKICAL TEAKSLATIONS from SANSKRIT 
WRITERS, 


WiUi in latnodueiiub, mm.* PniH V'«»{ani, ikuJ: P.mil<>l P.™- ** /n„„ 
CtlHHUMl Autlm™, .oiPtlu 

Or J, MUril.C.LE , D,aL., LH>.. Ph.D, 

*'. . . An AffrwAbla iilAHfibclluu to II biilu poetp^,."-, D-o'*. 

", . . A KEdcb .lur bg (Jtuh u • f 4 jr lllu.tii.tlm! .Ulc, si th. 

Vtil nsnl Hutiuml. uiit ul tL* li.*«ndiLE7 |»rt s( th. bbt Suibrit '.hi™" 
Airiric-. " 




Tf! OfCI£.VrA£. SEXIES. 


Edition, pMt &¥^ p\f. %i*L—544^^ -pncm zca, 6^ 

THE GULISTAN; 

OHh rose garden of SHRKII >tUStlLlUT>.mN ^Am OF SRIRA^. 

TninilAtc^L for ihi^ Firtt Tim# Froic uiii with ati Intr«dnQ|$^ 

Twtlv}^, Kiid A Lif? of Ibc Aulhm^ from the Atieh KedAh, 

Br EDWARD B. EAfitlYiCK, C.B,, M.A., F.R.S., M.R.A 3 . 

U El K very filr pflu^erfny flf tita fi ra«L 

TliD itflw edition hiH king been d^red, end will wdostned bj ^ wlia tak* 
Hij iotcrvvt in Odcatiil The it«Ftiiwhin T«w-b»k of the 

hlghOfft Ofde-. Mr. Eaj.twlffk"i rfiyrmsii tri.F1Rllltkan . .. fami kit^ entiitilimJfc«l ll^ir in 
t eutiitbo pcMEMon m tha Teiwloii of Hadl'i Duh^ wark."—^nufrny, 

** Tt It lK?lh ftithfnlly inii gru^efnliy onecuted,"— 


tn Two VoSum*!, poit 8 to^ p|^ fiiL—408 and ¥111^—348, elotb, firiw aftt 

M 3 SCELLAKEODS ESSAYS RELATING TO INDIAN 
SUBJECTS* 

Et BBT an HOUGHTON HODGSONp PALS., 

Lille of tbe ISetijpi Cb^l] ServJao; ConiS^iMCidblg Hemflier of the Xuilitube^ ClienlloF 
o! tlio Legton of H unour ; Ea|a ElritltU MiiiDiUir b| ttje Coort of Nepal, ia, *c. 

(?A rf?4. /. 

On liie KiHKibri B^do. ndiil DbluAE IVibes,—Fart L yiwabiiiltrj.—^ 
Part li. Onunumr.—Pftrt HI. ThEir Ori^n, Loeatiisn. Numbo^e, CrwJn Cuiiomi. 
42hAr«#tCT, and CobdlUkMp, v^ltfa a CcnBKil l>eetriptht] of iho Cllinkte they dwell La. 
— A^pperdix. 

Se^Io^ il.™HOlli HiinudajkUi Etbinjlaar. — L CaHifiiratln F«» 1 hi 1 bi 17 pf thfl Ijiii- 
at Ibi Brokop Tilbei of S'dlidl.—II. VPtabtiliTy nf the Diilocbi-pf |lid Evlimlill 
Lflnpiaflc. - IIL flHiiHraattoi iif thti Viyu Liiifl:iiije, Tlifl VAyii OrnmnutT, 

—IV. Aitalyidii nf Ukt BUilnjt IHaloet of !!■■ RLnntl T«ciRi»gt. The UdhlmR' GniB^ 
muv—V. On VAyci or Hiyu Tribe ^ Ibe Ceubiwt BloiBlipL—VI. On Ibe Kkreiitl 

Trlb« of liif Centru-l Rlipolf jh. 

cojifrEi^Ts OE y&L. /a 

Bicno^ III,—fJn thtf AhoHjrtrawof ?fnrtfi-Eiii4flrn Ipdl*- ^nkpantlTv V^iKi^lHtlllXJ 
urthe Dbetin, Bddd, and Tongufw. 

§iir7HJiw IV,—AboiigbiAi oj the Notili^Rivitenk Prontler. 
atcnoi! V,—Abotiidow flf '^be Eulcmi FnULticr. 

3[Krn«»c Vf —The liMlo-Clilntao SoHenen, h 4 Ihnr ^nniKtkm wlib tbe Blnak- 
l4jnifu mud mboUfiA, GotupuAlEve W-»b«iliity oi lod^HCHhJjHkiid Barderen lb ATtbrnn, 
CHWiifWTPitiTO Vocmbblltfy of Indb-CblnMC Berderan En TeouMriin. 

Sa^eok VII,—Thi^ AiiiLltlEm of ihp CkAiciEiant^—Cwnparison and Ana 

lyalt dE OUi^iaEib ind MoriRoliiih Wfinic. 

BEcnnK Vlil-PhyMcil Tj^ of TlbeEiiw. 

gBCTIthK IS,—Tbn Alxiri^llWE of ContmJ Ebdlm.—CoiuimnitLffl Vot^biUtry pf tho 
Ab^figniai LnbgHJAff^ of Contnd EndliL^AhoTiglDco lof the PMlem Gbalik—Vocftbu- 
lizf of KOkB of Ihti DfiltoUi of the UEll AikJ WaDdorliig TntrtM In tbit Korthfcifi SInmxii 

_Jlbebijinoii of tbo Nllgfliij with Heninirki Ob thcEr AffloilJei.—Stipplacniebl to tho 

Nllgit*"-” Vooabolbrkflr'—The AbOfIgfnoo of Southern l^kAim. Mid 




rft&£J^£je s ifKJiiiJVTAlr 


MlSf^^LLANEOUS ESSAYS RELAl’IN<J TO INDIAN SUBJECTS 
contlDued. 


hzmtvw X—Hi.iut* Iff siiuiDti TO Vtkin, ^ItJi f^iBiirlc« m the 

BHetl and FUt«ij Tibet. 

XI.-Rctike^ (rwii Kiibraiwiil, tilt C^EilutJ nf N#|4I, to D«t^Klirir in 
ailcina.—JiehurtBJadiim hlmitc to lt|»aT¥#Ji C«u eJ 

Sr^kXIL—$ oni 4 AeeouDiq rf tlie Sjntem^ ef Uw nud Police n* K«otf 3 ik«d In 
tlifl Strtie dI Xa^. “ 

JiethiJ nf tnqhkif the Fi|i*r dwWMnljifttB^ Hiulnatan, 

XefiJEjie, 

JjpjtTcrix X iV.—Pt^ofiklhChCv I .f the Vamiicnliit*: dC, thi An|||cUt 4 AluT^ered ; 
ItfltRa I^ttcTi on tIm EiMeHtLon nf Ibe Ptopin fi# itiitli. 

" dF %tw EftM-kbOfrn nic«i of India Sir BriiTO H»jlgi«L'e ' SibcriliTOt. 

Ml> t«ij* wed bfl foujwl terr raJiuibld both |o ||i* phUnlogiit fthd ttc eiimnEoglit," 


New ahil Reviied EdctEDiL Poat p]., xxh\^^, duth, priee 

CHIUISSE BUDDHISM. 

A YOLlJMli OF SKETClIZS, HISTORICAL AND CRITICAL. 


by J, EDKINS, D d. 

Adllior of “ ChhbV FIbM ib l^hilolo^v/^ Religron in China/ Ac., Ae. 

■Ht a JhiI of lEnpcrti^bt lufrimij^llrsia mi. iht ■iihfcctK naclmi *f od]? 

to W^BHlned bj Ictitf^itlniied atniJj- on the ^ 

^hmle we kjww «f no wort ooni.|ifttwl»iB to It for ito oitent of Ita 
witli wlikb thi» coonplIcjitKt Ainteio of ijIUUj- 
«phy, H-llfllon, Utemtoie, aii 4 ritual ljij»t 

^... It iSeMrr^N muit Cnrcfial f^Undf 

Who a^^B^rocd fn iho tHTit*|fii.ticin ol Chnitfinlt^. Dr. E.!kinB tiotJeeii in tonnt 

r.iae lMwt.i«l ,qw.T. Iluddhtiri^ 


F&itaTO. »t Soriee, lot ^d.; £nd Serie*, with 6 Ma|,s, si«.; jnlSeri™. 

with Pcirtiwil, 9 IP. ; einth. 

LINGUISTIC AKD ORIENTAL ESSAYS. 

Wicrrtfcv PHCPM tH^ Ykaii eS^a to laoo. 


Et robrrt nredha.h oust, 

Ute Memherof Her Hr^jeatjr a Indian CitR Sorricci Hot]. Seert-taiy td 
the llcyaj Ajiatk Sodicly; 

hnd Auttiiir of ** The hl^em li^giingei of the Eojit Indie*/ 


Bcmo who l^o* dHirHIiOil Indian life. Vipoelldlji^ the lile of^thc native* 
wlfcbw mikah lEftmlajf. ^ynipalhy, nnd litecw tnWtit ' 

Tvraiwt^ /ewfi^a OifKiU 

^ vncH-mt of LELfoiniiitljs*. Tha xetenlt of ibtrl^-fiiw 

^*•“**" "“’J***""*“« 

'1 aoqoalntMW with tha^ bi-idTT and fthalniiLt]^ tj 

u httn to *|>^ u nn* hA^la^ ■UtiDrlty.“—/>trLr! Jt«i«r 

‘ Tlw nuthur raAke with flw MiihuHtr of pewonnJ ww-rlenoo t*' i. «kj 





rX (/ky£J!^'S O^IE VTAL SAX/ES. 


Puit SfO, pp. clfftb, |Ktkfi tH. 

BUDDSIST BIETH STOElBSi or, Jataki Talsa. 

Thif 01d#it Cnllcctstto of Folk-lorr Kxtnul: 

BKtNG TH^2 J Al'AK ATTH A V A NX 4 NA, 

Ji'ot" thv firit tiina Eilitcd In the arigtbid Pfl]L 

Bt V, FAUSEOLL; 

Ami TmuAlfi^i bjr T, W, Eiits 

Tr^Mluiioii. Voltilqlv ], 

UpHir EjiJb> luppovcd ta b 4 Vn liwu tuUd Hut Umidtiil vE Wlut hm IibiI vmU 
Bud briurd In hEii bintu. Thjy JirtjljwljJy tike ikcanut r«f 

Qf th4 M‘l|'LbaL Arran lUifftM fTLiEi wlikli iinkj; Ihv fiv3|t^k-ritli ^»d! ikUtvw ai W-dU Ki 
l^la. Tiifl IOE:n>aildtlul3 NkHktAtDN R auMf ||Jt4t4rtlrig dlMiliLjdttuqk the Bkl^tUiiti 
^M LIkMa t^lutr tfedr napfwHtMlifie In Lhe lelk-IOrB leMHiH. 

Aiiukotf <HtiT ti|J. kk e miMt with 4 kneFiliJfq iff tlin JiiJjfuiEnl of ArfgmflTl. ““ Tiium, 

“ It in TWW rtOBia- JFtiii™ iliice Mr, IUljj UetMh him Iwlit to b? bwil 01i 

thlB icibJecL bj Ida abkh 4Ttkk OIL bLidillLljIlci Lb Ibc tmbw eilitipn 01tlHr'' blicydOEWlill 

BrlUunLcku'"—£« a1;i MtTTuij^ 

” All wiKk tkn liibofimiad In UiiJdli-iAt lliovatLiro to foil dc^nLy Imlelptod to 

lit. tthyn baVida. Ilia well^tANIlMhiod t^ltaEluu u a Pkli ii^Dlkr In fi p.nfll'pknl 
KTl4nuit«4 for lh& fldoLJty uf bli tonbuu, hdA tSw rtylo of btH ttrUlalutlDla* la ritacrttlkg 
of bi^h FEslae."—dmdiTikif , 

*• Nft more ospooltor of DLicWlllam iKntlJ IjO ifMtid tbrui Hr tthja DviTMa* 

In lb* bwlf Wo hnieo, UtiTi, ■. pkiceteia footiTil of flvi (Artioat IliH^flllrktlTi 

lluratkinof «ur™«; and ... It priiWhti to i\» n Oiolly cOMpEolO plrticro of Ibn 
ILFo- nad cbAtotii* Jiid pci|ndaLr bebEfa Hif tho ofratmon |» 40 |i |4 ol ArTui trlb**, 

OlCMLy relaEod to o^xiacilr^ JiLrt HiUJ » 0 W |Jnirtlti;^ illtinlali the fltal ata^ of 

dTlIlutlnn. “—St. JnmtM'i Oatnu. 


Pbot Sfo, ]l|^ x%v[ll~ 3 fia, chtK prtco 141 . 

A TALWUDrO MlSCELLAlfTj 

Ok, a TH 0 T;^AN 0 AXn one extracts fkom the T^AT.MUD 

THE MJDkA^HIM, AXl> THE KAHHAL.^iE. 

Compiled nml TmiiilitCkE by PAUL mAAC HEItSllON, 

AtitL int of Ornm* A ■'cording to tJio THlniud," Ao. 

WitL Xotitf nud CopEoiti JudoxtB. 

Ti-j obbdn i:n k> [^uotao bAT>dy a form m thh n^Hinc a gciitml idm. oF tbo 
Tulmud fa a hooa to ChriNtywia Ioml fimrm, 

Ita JiHtlllillT mid XiiOfHLlNr dkarooter Will tnAko It attbLCttn tu rCHdOra. 

3 lt. H?Tfhi>n I 4 ■ Twf cotfiiMtoDt KliolAi. . . . Co«LtiUm mvmptiii of thf good, Ijod, 
and Indifforebt. rdad ^apocully Bxtrruzta- tlial Ibiti# Uglkt bj^b Ibc Scrlpltlma.'' 
Briiimh (FtfarfirFy 

Wllb -^proj tu Kiiffi [all TWiori 4 luoko eiktntiloio abrl; ttUt!h^l1 tbkt;lDb dF tlur 
TNlmud ihttk any fftber work tliai bu y« *]^pisfcr«f.'"—ftuff 

Without ovorlDoktoir In the AllKbtMt tho t«nml allnc^lDoa Oi Uib pr^rlou* 
ToIunsM nf tiko ^OdobUl Sorlfa-' wo hnae tao bealtiitlbn lb uylCIff tliflt thU tlt^aaba 
Ibom bU lb antliroif, "^fioTiRbirrph ihijly iErriilir. 

Mr. ITcr^i^a haa . . tbua i|drrn hlkKllNb midan what la. tMilav*,. a £iJr aal 

of ppekmuna whlcb thof CAb tOft fOT thoinaclyBi."^ rtf AfrwA 

" Ttdji book la by fpT the b^^t flttEd Eil tho prtMbt ■H'tr of kagi^ledga toeEiablv tliiO 




SMJ^/ESr 



|>pt sij:,^ifi4, dbtL, pnc« eeii^ WL 

THE HISTORY OF ESAKEADDOH (Bon of Sottaacherib) 

XING OF ASSYRIA. B.t. eni-fifip, 

m'I' upon Cj.liihtertMj T.L!.l,t»lii 

^ ««S.^tl»rwiih .OnimiLilioHl An^v,i, 

flE-l^ii^ail g^MRluirj^A, und Uit of E|kciujinp, ic, 

K^p«of tj., £g„.„„ A-> ^B AnUq„itJ„ i„ 

■wt-aHogr Will ^ ,p,™d*t<i Ih, .HJ.U.F,. «r K^,. 

to bb rfiutv Lhuk Lentaili^" loi I T** 

wmiroUiniT (M mulli."-^niif(u^ .wjniigoificu iMioiHe Kiialar u,, ,b^ 

•" du» UP him Ji g„t J«iiinthrth» wKi wS?fT! k’***■ “"'• 

in fall l«>ji,H«u tlUlfe.’-r-*<€l, in» Wny in wbicL Iw hu acqyittHi |iii„«jj 


Pont a»xp, p(p. ^4#, doth, prit, mo, 

THE MESITBYI 

f l'.,.d.)r known n, Tkk Mns^nviTi ^r Hom Sla^^rvi) 

or 

MEVLANA (OUR WROJ JElALU D-DJR AIUi,A.MMKJ) kR.HUj,i. 

Book tbo Kint, 

Fw/^fAn- o/rt, £,y, „„a Aott./rt, Auth^ 

v/*tt Avtatifrt, anti of kit /JMcirfonfo, 

ninotmuppl by n Solution of C!.„odnri.ti« Ai,»odot„, a. Colloebnl 

tnuar lliilonmi^ 

Mevmna Skimu- D-Ius AHnntp. la, BrL«»* n. 'AlWFl. 

Triuuintnd, nn,i Iho P,«rtry VtnWei. in Ea,g]ijb 

Bt J.iRES W. R BOH OUSE, iL R.T^X 

" A ^iOnto tr«l.urr«r«««tt rMonUj Jl.^~ 

ThU iMcik Will bs a very Tninibla hzl-a to tha kwmA K 
d«*LrfmA of DlktdnlliA UJ inaidkt Into a t of PetvlA, wlio im 

•liont in tbnt --nlSrt dcitalmonl of tiv. iUnli^ 









TikiM l*£jit 8VO4 |jjp. sl&tijj prict 6^, 

A MAJTOAL OP HIFDU PANTHEISM. VEDAKTASARA 

Tmulnlfd, ^itb >»piiMu A£i 3 i>tatL<Pki^ 

Bt Majph O. a. JAeOBt 

l±uiq.li{iy Corpei.: Iiiiaji«to!r -of Annir ^cbooLi. 

dtfligri of thb littW Tr&rfe ii to fw tnlp^n^riw, adcL for 

oEbrt* %ho, liko bivo Sistle Ifrijiire for ori^iok^ rtftfkrcb^ wu BKumto 

*Luuiiyirv 0^ tbe doctribt** of eLo VffiiAnfci* 

* Ttr ti]ibd«flC tlUfii ol Kijsr JimbY wwk pqmv*^ b^t tin Haruleqiiittf of tl»t 

tvt nmpunt di rc*«iir^ QijqiiQr||c4 Im hU umtcfl to tbe i^pct uf tibt Vc4«nlu«iiL 8(» 
c^Uk^ luili^^ Kiv tlkoM. ukul mo niTicb coU^Ural niaEtar do Ihoy inflii^ so b«u- oii 
t|i 4 tliAt Ibm diJijmpE. fEudfihUE Will Hm^ frutu tliilfr pcinmiU^ wllb ■ Ikltly 

*dM[bAEfl TiflPf Qf HjjjrtlA f>MlQKi|iti.y gcfleTnily, E! U w^ork . . . i> oti4i oi ibt bc*t ui 
iV> ktnil UMit Wa hanf WM.''—ii^rv. 


Bvo^* ]Jib it£— 23 o, «lotb, |Hirko 6 «. 

EAS7EBN PROVERBS AND EMBLEMS 

lLI.USThiTE^C OLtJ TaEITHA. 

Bt Hev. J. long, 

of tlio Hengiil vVmiatic Soclkdtj. F. ILO.S, 

“ Wd rcjpiJ\L tbu Look U vailkhb1«^ AlA wkb for ft a WIda cli^lnllim mkI altaailva 

tnadlti g-. 

Al|0|(4Ebfr. it J* quSti^ Ji fifiwt of good 

ll Li lull Ilf iiiEcrtttikil^llUiEiar.^n^AHfi^iir^. 


BiiEli BdlEkDn^ Ftnt |p|k 370 , idotli, pricv 6 p. 

INDIAN POETRY; 

CuutAkrLkDij a Kow EditioD of |lo IndjaB Soi3^ of Sodj^" fnUn iht IS^ikKtiE 
of tbo "'Gitft OoriiLiIa" of Jajudava: Two Books ffutn ^'Tbo of 

IbdlA'' (AlftliabliardLlii}, ''PruveftuAl IVudorn*' frost Iba fj-LEokFU of tLr 
HltupocleMk^ ftud oibtr Orknlsl Puosu. 

BV EDWIN AJtKOLD. C. 3 .L. Anttiyr of Tlko LigtiE of AsU," 

Inild# i\Aw voEnsioio of B44«rs. TrCbon^a Onicsial BodUp Er. Bdidji AmtAd do«i 
|[0<.k3 mtHoo IlirDuujlii Ibt^ inodlEiiiii cf IlU aiP-i-l-cal EfiglEfeli Ineliidiu, 

Lhi^ pcwtr of nadJAU ponry to *t1r £01^14^1 tmoEtoiyi. Tho ^ IikIEail 2$on)( of BooAb ' 
ll not Bskin>ws %u KLolium, Jlr, Anjoflii will hava Iritrodund it nlOOb^ 

Kasllski [HKbiL KoOilng oouTd Lo naon ifi-aeoftil acni nlddcale iban tho febftdiff by 
wbicli RrUhnti U |KiFtraj^?ii li> Um? jfrwiTinl pinpc* of bvlog wowwd bj tbe lora of 
* Ik^utlful BmUlHh Jsnulnw^IxoDmod Eulbii,' 
fixim tLc nllurctOrtita of tliO fotMl byiopdiA^ 111 wliora Uia- G.k^Kin»4i ara — 

Jiin^4 

N-ii ot.bn' Rli^LIjib pOcC hU OVOr IbtOWiL bii ^cbltls abd bla art aa thriHMEj^ly ibta 
Ibfr work oC tniij4ftt4Tiu £^t«nk idctum Nr. Arnold ba# dono lu bli iblrb^ ]wrB- 
pblWKS ^'f bibgiinfto pcintalnad; in ibi-H tiiii;g.hly a|fli3i.*—Dofly Tciiirin'oisfl. 

•^Tlic |ioasi nbouiulii ^Ib In^E^'of EoMom likxuTfobaiio»i ftbd KSiuoiianH^; tba 
air 14«cmi bdan Witb Lba ilJaun of tlixi ErDpIn. and Lfaa Tcn4 Lm a rbJbbcH ood 
a maEo^ auAoioiLt hi 09i|4ETat4 lba »bsea of tlm dollaft*'—b'lnpufvrd. 

Tbo tr^pLalatoT, wblfc pralualaff a rwr^ cb^^yaLla lum lUlLtTVil wLtb tbUr- 

nbk HdcUty to tha o^dfuaf CrrdirN^ 3htU. 

""Wo wrUilUjr Nr. Arnold fq bb attempt 'to poptiJiiriae Itodijm 

ibat b^i^. na bli firabm lella tia, tlie goiU towiLtdi wuch bo iKudi Lii 
Cifrcirt».''^dffm'l Im/ioa Afoji- 
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&VO, ipp, J36, bIoLL, pri« 

THE RELIGIONS OP INDIA. 

Pr A, RAllTH. 


Tivlrd Edilinji. 


TrttiikKttl frenfc thi; Frciieli ikiih tlifl aniliuHtXMd iiM]*Liii]<e af iliif Aiat^aor, 

Thff natjiHir hw, «t tlie itqiittl «r tKe cvjnttetBralDir nilur^xd 

the work f(hr the trunNkiDir, atul hiu addifd ik)« lit^nture pf the iDlnject ta 
■il# T ine innj-^ thepefurr, L# SooIcBif ik|Mim at tn w|uivBj^t-i 3 t pf it 

f»w iii 4 improved edition of tji/p origiiiikl. 


“ U not only t ri^iuJ pf Hi, rtlltflinii fl| IpKHa. i^hluh miirkt d JlnttOct 

■tflp tB tie tR^i turfutE. flf the BUbJeot, Nit *1 ki b iP+irfc nf 

WiLb torwetlOtii niitl <it aq nrtl^;]# 

bjf tli« kamrf, Butbor tws jeftp. ftifp chn • RmjtkiipMlr d^tmS^ivntti 
^ 'ttrBCted naiwtl aiMktt wbeil h Bret upfieAnfl. HJ 3 d 1 b KfliMPnJJS 
^kl^i to IBwilt tbo boirt niJijjimry «tflnt pf Ibo VMt lUbJect wWi wllich. It 

|i 11^ onljr nq ttlB wtialo tlw bfiPt but tilt cilly UimubI qf tlw ri-UsloDi pf 
IlhdK Irani Riiduilslttn^ trlikli Wc hnTp In Hqgllik TIjb proient WcJrt , 

■ban im 4 Bbly ffnsat kaowlet^ of the liurtM ami pownr pf clu^r eitiiotdtlBB, but aks 

pm iBMitfhl Into tlB UilMU bbilof^ ■Jul tlu- ,lc«|Kr TTinukb>ff of th* urtnt wtUrleB 

fpr It !la lb k^l 7 mdy ono, wbli^h It prvpoftCfl lo J/drfrrn J^rifw, 

rJt ^ li** hoop ompbatlfiitlj' moofnlHil Ibo mm ^nlhot^UtiTe 

^ritiUlliEiv ^th Ua Ibii <oilHtrf u4 on tbu caottMIKt'inf Europe, BuL pralably 
^!r lRdJAtiliU{if wo luiiy nj« tlio Word) «b« Wtfiild not dcrteo a gDoci dftil 
Ihi «P«liiU3r IrtMn tbft Ubil.itfruphy prai^ ip 

4 akatth JJT Itirtbi Imi rihtwn WlEh a BhMEjef-liajfcJ_^n*-p^T[^ tSS/M Eortk 


Fpit 8vo^ 1^ tEii —15a, clfitlu price Co, 


HINDU PHILOSOPEY. 

Twr SANKHYA Ka RIKA or 1 ^'WAHA KKISHKA. 

An Espniatfun pf the of Kafiik^ with an Afi^ndia on tli* 

Sybya and Tait''«thilra SjitcxniL 


Bt JOHN DAVrt:S. M,A. tCootuKK iLRA. 5 . 

Tht ly^Toni of K^-pSla ^Hjaitaini nearly all that India hu Wgi.bl in the 
ili!!ju.rtlUOElt of pbre phjfptgphy, 

1^ Un inte tbi lutrt^ pli«««|dv <.f Ibdl^ H> J iBpptI*, Wa 5*4 du*. 

? ^ril ^ “ ‘^™‘ P^f«* li« Kite ifadt tlM lysteitt H 

I]w nahtn ud r^tloni^muq wvd lill>(u»iti« dcatluy,- mhI In bl> i5m1 
nmt mbl. note lit .muui. •*, «mn(«iDB o< ii., 9«,kj,^ 



rxvsivsx's aiit£fitr4£, 


u'-^ ‘tifl rts^Ktlcm ^ tlifl ifitcRk .If KitpiU wiUi Ihii nf Sclxipa- 
■uucrutilVonHaniiiuin,'A ttijw clun« «>v«ufi. 

Ofthfdtrcibn^ratcflJiBiLfli.t. Th4PifiEBimifl£nt.i]ri,*W(lii,l,m|{t«niii*tmii- 
l>T9Dq_rr4in liiA^kh)'!i Klilki^ tt tlia mJj eoiltrtbUtliiH wf IsiIIb 1a pura ribihwvlil'. 
‘ * ■ of Jwp infoMit tu lh» • 4 >ld«nt dI cn>n|«raUn nhUa. 

f ^^'**'* I'*"” tntwjifrtntiMi it weiihl be ilifteult lu aiiiirii. 

iihtfl e1h«« polfiU Itii ah^ [uLoquId IniMLPfr. 

Mr. Ivmk ni n TrJiwMe wiiUiim Ui rmi- ^Ilwi]x 4 ilenl 

emi QmrrvM^ * 


P«E i^p, jtii.—eitjth, priw 7H. 6il, 

TSUNI-I I GO AM : 

The SufiiKifE rm^frj the Kiioe-Kijul 
Kir THEOPHlLUa H.lH.V, 

CtiilfNliApa of ths Gnsj Cwllei!t3Hi|fl^ Cnjie Town ^ CofbH|wniliiij; Blciqber 

^ tho GM5[f. ; Cort^iHHng ^fraibcr of ttic 

ADlhroipoicigiciJ 3o<i«t7, ViflniiiLt 

fii»i intE^knuut of Dr. wLP lifl <rf ttiiaiw*t, niA dI tlw C4i»4 

frnly, bm In fy Dlii¥«:ndt7 oj E«3«|<. J E im, la &ict, i K,t»t nlLMliLfl ^trfbu^n 
lO Ibe cmnp^twikvo aEildj of wUg^OH Uhl InjtMic^fly. Awuunti of tliEir Tcllginn fttsrl 
mlibuaqyy waph sL^ltEr^ shDut in ritrlijiii twok»£ tlww Iuly^ V^tm cArefultj 
l«t«l t>y &/. liilin uiii |iflnt«i| in bil nMraJ alw|tt*r, tiuddh^Ml ttnl impFored br 
what 114 hnA bOcji alik ta cojlact lkklrtN:tr.''—Afftr MuUtr m iA# fCijjuEFrriM 
Arffur^. 

' ^ 1i i± fun of til tngL "-r^Si- be. 


la Four Volmufti. P^iat VaJ, L, p|^ JtiJ. —39a, dotL, print x». 6il„ 
Voi II,, firp. 40», elotli, |jrii» lam. 6 d., VoL III., |ij^ viiL—414. 
elath, pric® I si. & 3 . , VoL IV.* Jiji. tloili, prUx ica. 61L 

A COBiPREEENSIVE COMMENTARY TO THE QUEAN. 

To WHICH IS I'lltLlMISfARV PlJfCOUliS^ with 

ADOITEOSIaL NoTRa ASD EllODAfEd?(K. 

Together ^lih a Ccunpletn Itnita to th# Teni. Ppeljinmiiry 

Di«courH, Aud Xatfii, 

By UflT. K, JL WHEJitiVp If, A., Lmliuin. 

*' Aft Sfr. WbCTTj'i book U lalobiJeJ fnr mlHkmArii}* In I tirlla, li it wo doobt %. kH 
tbat tbey ftlwOil bo iurpoml to wiwrt. If ibty am. ths 4fdln*iy aj^iwBtii mtatf inter- 
piftltlQ®*, and tor thJft pJIrfHIU Mr. WberTyV Ml.liElCbH WlE jrninwn nsdriL”—^Khrria* 
ArPvw. 






TX ifSiVESt'S OEIEUTA L E£M iMS. 


Tliird EjHIioku. pp. vi.—soS^, pncf* 6 i. 

TEE BHAGAVAD GITiL 

TmiUitiit^ii, wEiIl TnttiiHlbiciiLoiL uti] Ki>¥^ 
lirirDHS DAVI^, BLA. (Cuituh.) 

Lut Ui tliAl k^ifl tmstS^tk'tL Cif the £liJ^ii¥^ GiliL ii. am wfi tk 4 « }jttt 

llbat bsm Hri JCt ApfmrEd In £U|{lbiih, und UmE, bJM rbllalo^c^kl Kcile*' Art' of 4|Ldit 
pevniliar VAJbit.^^j^6flli Xnritr. 


^wt34li tJdiUE'Ufti* H*v kied aud Kblurj;eil. Pii«t |ip. 134, «lotli+ prm? 51^ 

THE QUATRAINS OF OMAR KHAYYAM, 

Tmaakiwl hj K Jl. WMINFIELD, IE.A,, 
Ba.ms^ier^nl^L^iH', Intc ELM. ticbjfHl CivilStrvLc^;. 


IVutt |k|i. doElkp pri«] eh. 6 i\, 

TEE QUATRAINS OF OMAR EHATYAM. 

Tike FertLAiL Ttxl, witli eul En-jlbli Yvne TmuiljLiian, 

Uy E. II. WIILNFIKLD. lrkt« of tbe BeDgml Civil ^rvtci; 

■■ inr, IHibkEolii Il 4 a »«ilt 4 d A diflknit Uik wltli cunmJdv-rabla Hlcen^ and Ilia 
vaehkiik COrillatlH miktb tlmt WUI b« ^rV to ihuma HVlfeD ngiEj hLboW Ur, nicgvndil'i 
drilghtfni H'lottkuL'*— 

^+Tliie kiii»l pTJbahitsnt rdntuira in Ibe QufttlulnH Art Uirir |»«lfi.LUid fc*rj«t4cl#m, 

(H^bfncd with tk fomllATiL IxuHd more cm ]ri>fkm 3 |:ik]l£ itmn jmrUDd^ tbnir 

^iriiTi5ikEil4it4 lukd tLfi spirit of kLhlve^ MEnmnn and oliarltj wtipj} oniiiiAE^ Ebrioi." 

— Cbf4b4 rtiT Hnitrr. 


8 oQOEid RlUiwp. Poat Svo, |i|Jr ^ liv^.—cloUi, price 94 . 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF THE UPANISHALS AND 
ANCIENT INDIAN UETAFHTSICS. 

.V» eiittlntoJ k jK'rio «( Artlulw cuatntmtnl lu (lie ^afnitu fttrint, 

Uy AKCKIBALD KDWAKD OOUtHH, H.A., Lioculn Collci^c, Oxfrad ; 

PHivcL|h 1 of the Cnkuttn BLidriaa, 

*" For |irmttlCftl pun*^** ^ porinni* iJiiV cowl itafanUjit nij thm Worfci bhat 

thiLl fftF J.p|rtEHd In *lHibtier'* Q7i<nt||1 irtrliA* - . , W® nuiEiOt dcqlM thmt fond] 
wlm way take It up the m^rfc mua* ho nno «f jwotonBil flf r|fw. 






TJi£/BN£S'S OJ^I£^fTAL S£^/£S. 


LIIfGUISTlC ESSAYS. 

Bf OAEtL AHKL. 

Ap ^LtlrcJj paixj imGcbAl qT [j«iiling wjE.b pTkEtoMfkhlErkl qUnillolii Ikikd SmfUt ^ 
n*] liumui inli^ixflt to tLa •^tSiorwIi* ^17 IcKliplefllitloi' of ilvv^ 

" Pr. Abtl flffl offWPOFit hflwi whom It b to dUTar, for b>D wdUi with 

oathodAflrn nsd KdtPjMrr, aiHl hli Pi4aCH2iT Lbo E^eh^b to be i 

ehiiDjipnLiD at Htbptkpuljij' doctriseji.^—■.■liArttarH:iii, 


pp. ]ji.«±ei, d.othip prk^ tew, 6d^ 

THE a AEV A - BARSAN A ^ E AMGRAHA ; 

U 41 , HEVJEW OF THK DIFFERENT SYSTEMS OF HITOO 
PHILOSOPHY, 

Bv MAPHAVA ACHAKVA. 

ImtiilAtfLl by Kr B. COWELL, A.* Pnjf(a«ir or Soniknt k tht UBirptiity 
of OambHagCp and A. E. GOUGH, >rA., Prof#»c?r of Phllcwopbj 

In tbe Pr^oEdePiav' Cpllo^Oi CMiloattiLr 

Tlik work Ml lnlu-rvitiPiC K|ifpiiii«b of iJiu^lu critkwl ability. The 
Author iiucc;BBd.vGlj pajuoii in rsyiew dic siitcvb pbiJoocpiibScaJ r]r«lHCiav 
eiarront in tluj f-aurlMnth wnturj m tba South of I tdi*; *04 ho ei™ whmt 
apK^bfi VO liun to bo thblr inoit im].iorUrt tcuoti. 

Tfafl tmnilatiDn ii tairoii^out. A iwoiTMied ko 

vbore thoro ti W lirlng tni'l bCi-:in, lu.ii runfltariicfl tho trUMl-it^'ri b-ith iDJjkti 
tboughf — JlAcNffh I*, 


ppit Bvo, I'p. iKTf.—36a, doLtp priw u*. 

TIBETAl? TALES BEEIVEB FROM INDIAK SOURCES. 

TtnitilwkiJ frohi tbB Tibetan of the X.tH^OTTai- 
Bv F. ASTON VOS i^UIEFSEH. 

Pv^ue libto Englbh from ihe Oenmta^ with mn Ihtrp^PftibO^ 
m \\\ R. B. KAPSTON. M.A. 

^' .Ilr-. RjiIhIi>U. wboK tuiDd la •a famULit ta ■!] ]nv-vr*-of! |tL4asiiia folk^hwo, bftA 
VQPlillEd rttnn fcutopwtiini W«t«snv oMlPfioi bii 4 p*jdlrl< dr&nit, for ibo piuit part, 
fk-Eitii. SlafMPile *naire«v^ ta tlie KuEeni fi ilk-lJileii^ nulled iftTiH* tbt KatigJUTT Mie of tho 
dli^anH <rf tb* Tibetan iMKt^tl bofliti, ■— 

tfariolitlon , ■* coaJA acarne]^ ]i4,te falkfB lutO bcitt*T liJUlrtl*. An IntrodUG- 
t*cm , ^ tbo Imlliif fact! jp tbe lltea nf iho* who bavn p^rell tfaulr 

atlenMon tp saLninfl’ A kpowloitfl'e o# th-o THwUti liinralurt and lanpj.*gifcftrJcittla 
Actifip. 

'■ Ougltt to fntomit alt wbo taun* for the Ea#t^ for amp^ing itorit*, w for courpujatlifB 
f0lk-lapc.’“~f*rf/| JWAil ffiuHUr 






OJCf£,VTAl. 


r\Mt Svo, ^\K cloth, 

UDANAV ARGA. 

A CJoWriUTuox or fkoh tiik UuimHiHrr CAKO^^ 


Gimpilwi hj DHxVRMATUATA 

Eiijio THK NORTHKRlN^ BUDDHIST VKltSlON" Or PHASIMAFADA 

TroniUtcd fK>Tii: the TiWtfto ot Btuh-heyhit, with Nctei. mid 
Ritnteit front ihig Cniii-mnatnry nf P4^ljimvii.rR)iic^ 

By W. \VlKU>VrLLE BfX;KltlLL. 


Ht- lt«;k(illi'i Wflfk U tha Gnl frain whloli n^mlMbim wtli bv irducd 

for ■ more kcnrunOA fffldorrtjiodiitjf iif tkio [iLtf : It u, in fMt, u y^I ti.fli □oT.t 

tflnp fliinpirfA^iti nrul4U9 w iiL Tlk* tho Thit»t*u vortkrts, wha 

tfriHiiciitly dJjcDTml hy Oio kba «. &4ilofh#f, wlio pii^.liebDd tue TUklasl ib^u lind 
liiul ne#iv|Ht oJdlk]^ ■ tTMiAlFitiiitt. mt irjtfsiition ruLPtnEcil h\* death, kit whllili 
bi* (^o4 otrpby Mr R^k hni. . . , iir. Ri^kbtM Iiuy be «ipun^t^l■^*d for 
h^fhilf wflll iWCCDipiUbEd n dlflkmlt tAik,"—An/w, 


Iti Two Vfllonjok,, |j4Mit SvM>. pp, irlv. —^5$^ cloth, Mconipiiitioci bj n. 
I>ti(fTiiigo Mnii, pHco rftff. 

A sketch: of the MODEEKT LAHGHAOE3 OP AFRICA. 


Bt noREkT sEEpnA>t L'usrr^ 

Bmiatop^nt-LA w, nqd htc of Hi-r M^joAiyV Thillati Civil Borrieo. 


r-M 1ft Afriniti Usijflinflci pupinut do belter Uuo grt Kp. 

CdK a ^ encyoUipsrdiy- iij lUi icopc. ititd iliv rnuter nU A ifdikri cieftr Mai- 

“** tidtkmJ mim Df htiOwSod^ 

tneft oDUcetm, Arrrewrir, ^ 

ctmLTlvefi lo predoffl n wDtk ikf Tjibia to llh^iLiElo atiiienih^— 


Fifth jj^litioii, Poit 8fO', pp, cloth, prioo 7 iL 

OUTLIHTB or TEE EKTORT OF lEUaiON TO THE 
SPREAD OF THE UNIYERSAI, RELIGIONS. 


Bt a P. TIKLE. 

Doolor of Thcolo^^ Ffofrh^ur of tbo Hi«iory of KeligiocA In the 
Univepfflty cf Ti/cyvlrn. 


Tfmnrfiited from the Dalch hy J. Khtijn CAiitEjJTEit. M, A. 

Eht^ rwiilt of *d tnUeb wklg EbillklOff, kblfl lUd kbo- 
to ^kh K iHrttw Urd'*Hfeye rSew of Sie ktoat mmlu 
™ TiI-sojt of ttatJona. A» Fn.fewr TLelir im^ilfiitlr 

FU??Vin*** book i«e ootlIns*—fnetariJ akotcbfla. I Itih^bt amj— niU^iH[[-qgors. 

iketebo*fn5Fii n ib^mb-oilTArfldf fw nwtt wmrUi 
t3is entin palntlnif of Otibere, Mivd ht la cur in 
alwirt thi?»o ent aj^d pphepa kl*n dry, 

kCft And olcfiir. dddetiB* tbo fflklLa ef Inna Uid ibaimuh PSkSflMh."—^^tITIUl'^, 






tteii-iiwd EkLithn- Toni Si^, p^. * 76 , cloth, prict 71 . 6 d, 

RELIOION IN CEIKA. 

Bj- JOSEPH KbKlNS, D-P,, Pekixg. 

Coutuniiia A Brief A-ccoonfe o( tls< Thr^fi Heliffioiij of the Chincinf, with 
Oh^erTAtioni on. the of Chrutiiu OonTcruon nm.uiDf'it tfant 

BEopl^. 

Dr, &lklDi hAi hQ«i 3 kao«t ciLtvrul In TWtiog tlw nried Had olliO «illl|i4e^ filiui:* 
of OJplikkKb, AO u to Ifire m ACij^qaAl af ceuiddtinb^O Vd-hie of tli* 

“■ At A labiiiinmiFt it baM betfl j=ort flf Ur. &Iktti*' duly to riurtf tbfl eslitJng 
rflli^oM Lb Cliibdk And W* lismr raiJenfc In thtwnantry bam eiuitjltd lilm toMqii-tpt 
9JM fcciUnuiLo tnnwLnidifC of th«B M IM 7 at prtiOBt flj( Ut, AfrifTT. 

Dr, ^dklEiA' njnitUo weiitr nf which thli hi a AWtl^ ojid rerbod oiltUn* hu, 
fpnmi the time thnt Jt Wa* pisbil*l»d.j. two^l tha AtaBdaPii rtBtbciritj npoQ tlw: inhjwt 
o! rhlch It trwtv”— 

Dp. Kdklmi . . ■ Kofly HOW trt ffctrly te^Ai^Lod ftFTH'OK tUc brml aiLthuTlIiw *>H 
tlhlUcBO Tbll^ftiKp U3d lnli||iU4fe,'^—JrifiiA ^nrHpf|r JSCf^nr, 


Foot ivo, pp. 3t,-37^, clofch, ftdOb gJk 

THE LITE OF THE BUDDHA AND THE EAELY 
HIS TOBY OF EIS ORDER- 

D«ived from TilieUiD W*r)(i in the Bhnll‘tlHTir "nd ^tto-lujynr. 

Followed by uatioefl on the bhtlf Hiitory ol Tibet imd klhoten, 

tknEielated hy y>. W, BOCKUHiU StenUry U-S, Lfrgfttion in ChStw. 

‘■‘The Yolrnme lienm tothnoQy to thitl diJiBMibii alhd lidn^ Wilh Wiiiotl ttl* SBthijr 
hw c.™idtoiJ ftiiJ tcBteil the AimLrBt dwjiHrflnii huioioM iipoB Mi retiirkal.10 nnb- 
Jed.**—TbM, 

wui bo rtpprprfnfcoil hj tlwt» who ieiote Ibenfudvit* |o ihioM Boddtiljt iftiidl» 
Whirb hm at kiwto Jfltrt tAkon to ibo« WmUth logrUjhH m rcrwrlii^ble a dcYelep. 
nwnt lb PinfcheP |>4WK* > ■?«W hntenArt U bd-^K decl^**l fhOTA Anekut Tfbotnn 
watkK "Mn# pPrthDlai of which, IwT* ABrij»ed ud tPAPijAbd, hata nnt Jfrt ntCnUilihd 
the attominn of Kteliixm. The ridisiMc II rich in ^JWl!t1^t itorle* bpaTintf opati the 

WlffW’* rtQSiAUub Alkd Ihe 0 ^fflB of *■ wjented Lb tllOM v«H!rabk nihilii^ 


Thii4 Edition. Pn*t Siro^ pp. ¥iiie-4&4. cioth, r»rice 

the SAUKHYA aphorisms op KAPIL a. 

With lUnitTBliT* BitrueU (n»m ttii Comtnt hteriet 

TrinpWeJ bf J. K. BATAAh'TV SB, LL, D-, l..le Principal of the Benarei 

College. 

l&titod by FlTiSEDWABD HALL, 

■'The work dluphiyA a ra*t flUKiwIitgre of Lilmlir pawl adudnJWhLp, for wbteh 
of Hindoo philMwphy bAT^r orcry rt»*nn tp Itfr ^crr^tofol tn Dr. BMl AThi the 
imbHihan.''—Wt* Jtarirfw. 





OK/ffM'rAL SEXiES. 


TcwL PPL clolt^ 1 Ja. 

THE 0RDIWAHCE3 OF MANU. 

Traflilit^H from thn^ Stu^ikrilf iritV k,b Inti^TdoclioEu 


B 7 the iBle A. €L BUHNEIJ^ Ph.D., C.LK 

Oomptel«dPiad ^itieil hy E. W. HOPKINE^ Pb+D., 
of OiiliL^hiBL ColUipt. N. V. 


JTi ^ 5 itqi^ent «tok4IT ned tlia jpcIci|i» 

AT rtLIjiflq It Id flUi nf Sranortrtboii, II U ik KFWit boon to »flt JM notable a wrsrlc In u 

\ tiLiB Eunk^U uy lij, A iTAlly pjful tninilaticiB 

Into EfiKlIab by iSr^qjIftTU Jufenau 
if ?u E£idepennt;iH Sani-lcHt tchoJlr* biit ui flsti ^flrlEqkCBil lAwyar. 

qnflPlfieAliimi the TftW rn^ltV of bfllllfl to 
«Ml tf^cliimfe EnfllEliti. ... We fMwtt to Tory 


In Two Vg3ujiL», pent Sto, pp, Jtli.^^rg «in fllptu, priw au, 

mSCBLLANBOUS PAPEES EELATIHff TO 
INDO-CHINA. 

Rtaprintod Fpohi DftlEyinpleV Orj^nNit Repertor^p" ^VAsiiviid 
^iQil the '' Jcanifll of t h* Aiintio S^oKet j of lU^nptl." 


OE ATJ4, A 

j. —ftme A^k^nta gf Qacddli. % ^tiokBel Tof^plD^ 

l^^—^omutUHL of tht Eitftbllilioitini; or Pe«*1d PeeRBJ 3 &. 

V.—Thtf fluid nf Llmeoir. ^ John ^lanbnqlil. 

Thrw Nmiinl Pi^iietbnii otf Uj John MwidoiuLli 

mJI^T^bA Lkhmfn .*t*nt ■inat,;^ tb, 

'*' Ulwd. By Jihlh 

BrjXfti'?!? “■■ wnrf oS 

Bj wrn52^ii;it™*if*D!^**'’' .wroiiiHl <,» Prtnn WiJa 

I^«iia«=i LiKnaia™ of tfa< laJc^ChlaH. Nollmi, By J, 
*' r^MW* htigbt found «. a, |.l«,d 

By riSr* '1>I> Ctwlosty "I Pi.l.^l'ifioB, VMI ih» Jfd^l-iiwiriBS TiUn.lt. 

XV],—CtLcnale of "atha 14 .purr. 




S SEJSIES. 


MIBCELLANEOUa PAF^S RIXATm«? TO INDO-OOINA-- 

continued. 


XV HI, — I iw:fl|4|i;ia|i 44 th4 Jeitj 4t 9!jtLng;pipknQ, 

XV11 f,—JQxtrrMt ol 1 Ultt4T fmcu OiAQBUi J. IdW. 

XI liiHirl|rtl4>li Ht- ;Bht](*4K7i:c. 

XX 4kCVVHL^t So^ET^ JluKirii|]&ioiki fouutl kli lYuVlbirti WtiUisiUif:, Pfj Ue4t^- 
{!;;ol jiLQjMN Loir. 

Xxl.—^'ota AQ Lbo liuortptUin* from Siu-fupoT^ Provinco W«LI«*]«jr. Uy J^. W. 
l4l£din.j. 

X ill. ^11 AEl JuNSrEptl^ f™mi Xeddni, Dj^ Lkn^-Col^ l^otv. 

XXlll.—of tlw mrUu FLillkp|»jvfl IiImhiIi. 

XXIf,.»SiiMMLiio[ chvObMrTAtfvnioltlio TMvaiii IiidUii 

XXV. —J^pvrt Ob oJ tlib Froitbo* of Uj Op4:.G. B Tmiiha^ih^^bc. 

XXVI. —ff^jKirt Ml- tho UoagBELSH «f Alstipil ProrLuni. By C^|yt. 0^ B. TreiaiaiilLwrb, 

XXY| L—IVrtf|rrrf|itl« to b« Afd^idi ^ l^r TmUfaLoerb'j Itopoirt. 

XXVm,--3KMj4l Report oa tlK^Tin of fiy C«|it. G. Hr TnuioaliMfn. 

XXI X.^Anolyili nf LrMi CKnea fmo Tevoj whk Mrrpili imd of I4nic«ti^u* fi^in 
MflnfuL £]r Hi-. A. Utv. 

XXXl—R opnrt of a VUt to Lbe BikolMill RtfW, Mild of ii fTI4 Tia IjPC^IIIIfn ib tike 
SoiilhHm Puriloh nt thfr T^HAMcrtm Proriiuote, By opt, 0^ H, TretncnLeenPr 
XXXI> —Itairart Oli A lEoutO frabli tho Mo^tli of tLo Puki-lioti to Knci. jqmI 
teirou tki* latikiaiij £jf to |Bd Oikif urBijLiiL By- Capt^ A\, Frucr itid CnpL J. U-. 
rorlonji- 

\yXTt.^!jtOpqrt, Ac., frotd Opi.0. B.TroaivQlHHTO Ott lb&FrU:?of Xorifill Till Oft. 
XX XJ1 l.~HoipikeO DPI tbb Biffonbt Bp^cLoA of Onum-iitau. Bj K 
XXXIV.-Ftirtbsi-Rsmriu. Hj E. Utycb. 

CO-VrE^VTS OF VOi,^ /4 

XXXV.-^^lziIaq^O of MabkbtilllFL luluBLtlKlf liEa;kj4ik FcbtodtulA viil 
By TbeMtcw OnUir. lf,D. 

XXXVL—Ob Vba OcPl nbd Rolativc Goalogy of By J. R. I.^wu. 

XXXV‘fl.—i:-f IIo>ptJ3» InhatiktllljC tb« 3|^yw FooElHH^ And J4;tud*, 
Hj TbeoiSorv CAnLat, i^l.B. 

XXXV [ [1. •^^Bbinb AoooHILt of thb Ibibudunl CbtlcOtlva bruiiHLt ffobi tLo ^kjptwjjiJ, 
lii jSie. liT Ur. CiLbtor. By W, OrfiQVth, 

XXJtlX—l>II tljB flnUlilEtiifll Tauniio Cartia « itE, A-Ja- By K Bljtti, 

XL ,—\*J M^lar^OcnonJ U. B. XtMJtii^llllOOn^ 

Q^iqdml liaiiolL 

titJvJi of Vonuu^oUr TorihA 

jmivt. SJwdPBfcfll Oeliahi AOd SHb^Pnara ocxunibg In VoL JL 

“Tkioi^pom ihirtt of tliBWit eficry of Eiiili>-LlklPa-iU iijikM^H^conoiby^ 

nopap^, fnHdoiry-Hwl oonititgio n ^ry Iiun^finl «pi| importukt H^ntoktribLitiiDn t^ 
□nr »«=CikMiWis iafirtlnaUoti jie®wi|l|ktr that tiMblty bIhJ SU Qcwptimrf 


Pail $ra, pji. xiSr-ja, e^otbi plioe 5», 

THE 3ATAKAS OF BHAETEIHAKL 

TmriUuil fpgcfl Oie SanHkrit 

By tiieHiiV. it, UXLE WOHTlLlM, 

RrbLur uf l^eifbtd, Sortii. Devbii^ 

A very lutarvitlnif adJidoB bo TrUbuiir'i OrloutAl ^rlAiL^—Airuv. 
« Mail)' of Ol* Maiim* Jn th^ b™^ bari? a UlbUnl liou ind k««uly of 
St. 




OXi£,VTAL SMAl£Sr 


Fint aiffl, p^i. cl&tlap prm ^K 

ANCIENT PROVERBS AND MAXIMS FROM BURMESE 
SOURCES : 

Oip THF ^^IT 1 LITERATURE OF EURJI A. 
m jAiirRS i:;iiAVp 

Author of "EldtiigpiiB yf Piili GtiLtHnsur/' Tj:*n-lfttioci of the 
1 >|ji.iuijiie|iiui&>” Ac, 

Tkj« ^Murliii-'r^i woftl Nisi in thquivcliiiit to eoEjduct" ia itd abBt^nct 
mbil "ijusa*" Sji iti coDct^to i]|7iiication. A* anpEied booki. it h w. 

3 flD«rtl Ltttn fuir 1^ trcalud whmh iiLelculeii utiuumB^ inth-t uyin^ 
iilectiQ itociec, Sutf^dcit ba m juM© to auhiIi ttiHtuirft of cverr-djiv life m 
form tht cliBnujt^f of an individilul and inEkie^^ce him in liii rriatiemi la Tdo 
fellow-moB. IVej^dm of ihu hftid have Wu jigpular in mU a™. ,*u£l have 
■erred dj a moiT efleetive luiklium ©f inefcntetiob. 


Po*t Bvo, iPf. xxalL and 33^1, dotht 7*. 6J. 

MASNAVI r MA'NAVI: 

THK FI RITUAL LfJTTFLVrrS Q¥ MaULAXA JA LALU-D 1 >J 3 ^ 
an ilAMMAD J KUSIf, 

Tn^nilnted aud ALHpIged hy E, IL WH[AFIELD, ,M, A. 

Liite of [LibgaL Ck^Jl 


PiKtSve, pp. vm, pjbl 346 , elotb, price lOa. 6 ii, 

MAWAVA-DHARMA^CASTKA: 

THE CODE OF UAKU. 

OKtClX^L SaxhkMT Tmt. WlfM Cmticai. Kvtte. 

I!r J. Jor^LY, 

Pf«fc*.or«f S^Am lu t1,< Ui.iv,nit7 <,f WuribMrj; kce T«».k 
of L«w in [Ike l/aiTet»{[y nf CeJifiittiL. 


Yli« date by Sir Willian, J^i®* tw Uiia Cpdo^Uia wall.bhueni 

breot Law lb* Htiiiliu—LI 13^500 fcc., ultbinieti tVn e ..d^ iind 

pT^iiijunbinmliDitbuf proLeUy esiii^ *• (mdiiicm ^ „„ 

befuw. Tbarg luLi b«eu 11,1 rebildo edition of the Tb*t for Sludonu fnr 


Poll 8ei^ |«|^ aij. clotiL, iiriee?!. 6d. 

LEAVES FROM MT CHINESE SCRAP-BOOK. 

tlT VRKDEitlC HENRY BALFOUR. 


Aiiikitir i*( '* Woifi etnj Stmyi from ilia Fer Kiurt * '♦TuoSei I'.irt. " 
* IdioHLatio Pk»ia. in iho lVkil« tVU^ial," aT^v ' 





CJli/EiVTAL 


Jii Tifu ^''u'tunL^i, XHjftt SvfLip |i|}. x.^jo£ mid vi.-3]4, 

MISCELLANEOUS PAPERS HBLAtlNG TO 
INUO CHINA. 

Edited by Jt. WOS^r, Pla.D., ki. fci:., 

ULj^iuiiiUk tu tLa IhidU OAlc«r 

Acosta Si£iti£K. 

Kfi-xinottid fcii IStndti limucli uf iha Euyq] Auvtlo ihc 

Hutayui ^ iha Treu^&ebiuui auil Jaurtiftl ^ gf itn B^txviui 

luid the jokuriuOii'' sii eIi« AiiAtk Soifirt^- af Hqh^aIp nod Lh« 
Boynl GnsogEAfillLk^ uid iitiyu] Aiixtiii 


Scc^ud Faqt SVEk, |h|N XEi.-^l&p £]4fLlj, t6tL 

FOLK^TALES OF KASHMIR, 

Ey ih^ J* K^^UWLES, FrH.U.Sp icE, 

(0, 31 i 4 f oil Air V lu tbe-KubujiM. 


Iti Twfl V 43 Juiu?ft, |HMt av 4 i, J 1 |F, xiE,- 33 J& luiJ tslvtla, |>Tie€ an, 

MEDIEVAL RESEARCHES PROM EASTERN ASIATIC 
SOURCES, 

FMAuuiLxrH Tot^xubn the K^fUWLKuLiE thk OECniiLiEHY JiSh 

HJjf OjEfETiykL AND 'HiFErtTTlKN AiilA fitsriM THE TiLIJeteeNTH TO TjrtK 
Sx^'ic.Vt£ENTll CEirruHV. 

Er H EIEKTSUH-NBILER. II. l>,. 

Formerly Playiiclun cf tb^ ItniiUm Le(it4*>D 


Pcttt Svu, jijii, etuili, prktj ih. 

THE LIFE OF HIUEN TSIANG, 

Bt the ^HAMANa RWIJI LI and YES- tBCNO, 

With A PttsFittfa i;E>nM4iiHS «“ liMvaJlt ef Lh-e W^^rkii of 
Lt .^AllUEL liELU^ RA. 

(Triy. UulLp CaiuIk); Prufeugr gf t;bibii*«-+ UiFivopiitj CoLEagiip LoudgE; 
Hofitor pf Wark, Nopili ujEb^rUnd, 

Antlnn: of " BuddUkit Ka&ufdi nf ibti VV'rtt&m Yba EgnwoiLc 

Lt?s«lFd of Sakya Buddft,’* ic. 






f'oit Pl>> fuh! flivtii, ]]ricp ari-. 

ORIQINAL SAKSKEtT TEXTS 

C>ini ihe Oa^i^ And tyf Utt Pit^pie ta/ Indiia .- Tktit ■•irjid 

YnjI'i'lJf f wn 1+ 

Cfillcfibhi, TmihlaLed, isd ILiitiitikted:. 

&T J, iitJiR. o.i-FL, D ar^, Lr^rj., i-ibj>, 

VoL I. Mythical ani? LTKi^rnAhY AcouoAtu or thiz Origin' ok Ca^^tk, 
witli An infiitirY ^nbo iu KkuI^dq^ iu tk4» Vedia A^, 

Tblrcl &lU[oiig R«-w.rittAW, fcn4 ttroiU^ EnUTged. 


Fosit Sr-o-g pp. lir. And. 504, clotb^ 194 

EN^IilSK H^TTERGOITRSB WITH SIAM IN THE 
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. 

Ef J. ANDEKSO>\ M D.^ LL.T>., F.H_ 2 ^, 



Iti Tw^> V"'d1:ameA. post Bvo, pp. xKii. And 3.90: nn amd dlvlih, prL« stx. 

A HISTORY OF OIVUJSATIOK IM ANCIENT INDIA, 

liv dOHaiH CHUXDEH 1>UTT, C.J.A 

’^Mr. Dull hna iikLE4ildpi4d lO pf>|7UlivHa4 tn urnod Aiud ban iibd<QrtBJtun 

a paidutte W4irk:, Aild Tuonj ri^p«KlJi oohM \m LmUcr prupawl fof 

bt. . . .. An- fAY Ma priaail^o ha lilvwii lha ud^il texlJi L> far tbiMiiRlrof ; 

blA iMjOts U lUifi Ailed ^Hb cXlracta salifcted 4nd tnakiabLsd «3lb ; Mkd Lb* 
tr^y^M lirE- raditiKUKl tOJ(4tl|«.T bf iLud ti^hiiiiu ib whlfU Wa iJwa^frM fini 

#bat b I 4 *eeukrr. Aud 4 cIJoq 3 wluLt u >uj>Qir 1 lLMK 4 ;L Ut Lk^ #ritc«q wLtlii tfUtlLniliAnia, 
lu Alui|¥UHf^ Puii A4rfl wldiifui tliait □ndk^£tlH|i|ii.f ^ tYudLtifMi wliXdi 

tiriu lufibc- tliaii it liutniebL Uu tli^ wbnlH I tn^jn- of no ivnrk. wliiel). E^kAbloe iiift* 
lHLt«r |4 onLer ilibk Ihs spiril <uf tinii^bn t Ind blK Ebi»lk|jli L, or WliJ^b 4« tnoro £id4dlLiltbu 
T^aedin||‘.'”^>l^ llARTII.,<A Arr^Hf'CVtEiq farjj. flWpiilAtnl.) 

PVnL fivov jip. ai‘L A 3kd 334, cloEb, ptior 7*. $d. 

LAYS OF ANCIENT INEIA. 

Et HOMESH CHINUEII DCTT, O.l.K 
Po»t Syo, 1151, JLliv^ uiid goo, blutlsp priDe fli. 

CLASSIFIED COLLECTION OF TAMIL FROVERlS. 

Ub TrAnilaiioDH. ExplALAtiijiUg Aod Indiocm, nrratiKnd li^ HzEi.HAy JK^~F1XR'.. 
Po*| 0KOg pp. x*i. uiid37Q^, L'lulii^ priEiir iji, 6tl., 

THE FAITH OF IS LAM 

Ht Jiy.\\ EJ>WAKD SELL, \|.b.A.&, 

SeclidiL EttiLbikp IttivuEdaui] 

'^Tlfce ImrtirtiiCiC^ oi M book of tbb kind b vapt ftm^L It *tJcwi.la lo tlw Konin bji 
nei* ef Dr. TrUtnHu'* ontiolil tiefuPH Lliri Jodicbl CasttndEtrt nr tJiQ FriTj CatUkeU 
doca Eo tba ^"ew TtlbWtseast- Mr. Selk'i jinctiunE ol |Ue |p*ihi»l ot tb* aT^tnrn 

of tfudHIrtDPil ■LLthority, nnd Eb* fmiLiom EnnloiaLcii Ut Lu ii^ralTHgiuz liiiSnoi^co, i* 
dKpt/ iutofnlltkS, «nil wiu hfllp EnuH^b rwtJon to (itiilwiiLkiid in. .ns acciimlclr IliO 
r*Al dllbcultLfli of lilAtii u a Sltri* reUifloih —^taki fv Lusnc in. tim 

LONDON: KNOAN PAUL, TEKNCH, TRlJBNEli Ss CO, 

iteO^ 11 .'Yl'lgtKk 
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